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Around Town. 


Like Christmas, Eastertide comes, supposedly 
full of memories of a sacred character. As a 
matter of fact, we think of Christmas mainly 
in connection with presents and plum puddings, 


turkeys and family re-unions, while in the case | 


of Easter we think of eggs, and spring cos- 
tumes, and gorgeous bonnets, and the end of 
when at church perhaps of 
day really means. While 
thoroughly appreciating the grand monu- 
mental value of setting apart days 
commemorate great events, yet it has never 


Lent, and 
what the 


been established that any great religious bene- | 


fits have been derived from feast and fast days, 
which so quickly assume a materia] aspect. 
Perhaps we would be better off if religion were 
less aided by forms and anniversaries of im- 
portant events. 
these, are most tenacious of their religion, 
while thé Roman Catholic Church, which has 


most saints’ days and festivals, is perhaps less | 


spiritual and more formal in its observances 
than any other. Protestantism, originally op- 
posed to such performances, coming between 
the extremes, has lately endeavored to stay 
the tide of non-reliance upon forms by 
laying additional and unreasonable stress 
on what is to be done or left undone during 
certain days and seasons. The Nonconformists, 
especially the Covenanters and their successors, 
the Presbyterians, are most devout, and have 
really but one sacred day—the Sabbath. The 
greatest struggles and the most important 


advances made by any branch of the Christian | 


Church, ‘t must be admitted, were those made 
when personal piety and devotion proved to the 
world that there was something behind all 
these decorative celebrations. It is quite 
possible that the memory of great events 
would die out of the minds of the multi- 
tude if these days and forms were per- 
mitted to fall into desuetude, but it is also 
possible that greater zeal and increased piety 
and self-sacrifice would follow if the great 
truths of religion were kept alive by the 
devoutness of their believers. We certainly 
would have less formalism and more spiritu- 
ality. As it is now, we observe the forms and 
forget that there is aught else required of us. 
Religion is becoming a matter of such chilly 
formalism, such heartless and almost meaning- 
less observances of days, that the possibility is 
suggested that we may have outliyed such 
means of commemorating those things which 
should be a part of our existence and the main- 
spring of our conduct. 


” 
* * 


I do not presume to preach upon the matter, 
but merely offer the suggestion that as the 
world grows older it is quite within the realm 
of possibility that religious formulas originat- 
ing when Christianity was cradled amidst 
people not at all similar in habits, education or 
sentimentality to those who now accept such 
things as sacred, might be improved upon 
or abandoned. WhatI hold to most fervently 
is that we have too many forms and too little 
self-sacrifice’ ‘which is real and the outward 
evidence of inward piety. Weare almost pagan 
in our devotion to saints’ days and to com- 
memorative seasons. In observing such periods 
we only do as the worshippers of idols and false 
prophets do. That they find such things suf- 
ficient to excuse them in excesses during other 
portious of the year, should be no reason why 
people with more advanced ideas, greater 
knowledge and an adherence to the true 
God, should go on with what is gradually 
degenerating into mummery which diverts our 
attention from the main objects of Christ’s 
mission. If we take ourselves aside and ask 
sincerely what these seasons mean to us, we 
are likely to find out whether Lent is most 
used to restore one’s digestion and at the same 
time establish orthodoxy, or whether the period 
from Ash Wednesday until Easter is really 
occupied by religious exercises controlled by 
pious emotions and likely to put one’s spirit- 
uality in better condition. 


* 
a 


I have always held that in ordinary matters 
newspapers and writers for the press should al- 


ways stand together and help one another along. | 


There are hard snags for us all, and we should 
not try to make it harder for one another. Yet 


there are limits beyond which newspapers Can- 


not expect oneto go. The daily papers of thiscity 
have been inflicting upon a perhaps too curious 
public the details of one of the most unsavory 
libel suits which could be either imagined or 
described. As to the guilt of those who were 
publicly accused in the newspaper I do not 


propose to concern myself; and it is probably | 


the opinion of every right-thinking citizen of 
Toronto that the paper which published the 
original item might much better have minded 
its own business, and thereby made it possible 
for such an affair to pass out of memory, with- 
out ringing the bells and calling everyone's 
attention to the alleged carryings-on of a couple 
of people in a hotel. If good were to be done 
by such a publication, then every dirty scrape 
would, if given publicity, be missionary work 
for morality. As a matter of fact, it is 
rather out of the province of a newspaper to 
either set its reporters to watch through key- 
holes and transoms, or to publish the observa- 
tions of those who feel it their duty to see but 
not to interfere. If reporters were permitted 
to make an observatory of every hotel transom 
or private key-hole ; if those who have this itch 
for enquiring into other people’s business were 
to be given space in the newspapers, a great 
many unpleasant but startling paragraphs 
would appear. Indeed, if it were not con- 
sidered disgraceful to either undertake or en- 
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| courage such espionage, 


| of key-holes, uncurtained 


to 


The Jews, who have few of | 
| been, or are to be, exposed. 
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considered objectionable even by the worst 


\ 
blackmail, which is | 


people, would become a fine art and would pro- | 


bably find status as a legitimate pursuit. 


. 
* 


As a newspaper writer [ certainly would like 
to put myself on record as one who would not | 
recommend the establishment of a bureau | 
which had for its purpose the examination | 
windows and back | 
doors, for I imagine the citizens of Toronto do | 
not find life so dull and uninteresting or the cor- 
rection of society morals so difficult that this | 
sort of thing, as practiced in a hotel, will either 
popularize the institution or bring any kudos | 
to those who, for the sake of selling a few papers, 
are willing to disgrace a man, his companion | 
and his wife, a hotel, and everybody who has | 
been engaged in spying and criticizing while the 
hotel accepted the money of those who have | 
Why wait for 
further degradation after suspicion had aroused 
espionage, spying and eavesdropping?) Why 
excuse should be sought in having the pub- 


| remembered 


their families. No one, 
smirched, will be quite 


thdt there are a great 
amusements which are not conducive to purity, 


|} and SATURDAY NIGHT, without being prudish 


or pretentious, has often pointed them out. 


* 
* * 


After having admitted this, which seems to | 


be an indisputable fact, people who read such 
things and hunt for papers which publish such 


| things, should be slow to denounce theaters, 


where, at the worst, no suggestions are 


made such as permeate a nasty divorce trial or 


a dirty libel suit. The papers are the theaters 
in which tens of thousands of people read 
dialogues which, if presented on the stage, 
would cause the theater to be closed and the 
actors to be incarcerated. 


appears in the papers is very much dirtier 
than what appears on the stage, then the 
papers ought to be punished more severely 
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unless they are badly | 
as clean after the per- | 
formance as they were before, but it must be | 
many | 


If it is wrong in one | 
instance, then it is wrong in the other; if what | 
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as are in any way a part of the warp or woof of 
our social or political or religious system, can 
always be discussed impersonally; and it is 
doubtful if, when any individual is dragged 
| into the light to be castigated for any offence, 
| public sentiment and sympathy are not in 
favor of the one who is being whipped instead 
of the heartless hireling who wields the lash. 
Then again comes in the fact that if publicity 
in a newspaper is threatened, the opportunity 
to blackmail is greater than if the ‘“‘ badgers” 
| have no means to use other than personal vio- 
lence the courts. It a bad 
publishing such things, and makes a 
| paper no matter how lax his own code 
may be—ashamed of his occupation. 


* 
* # 


In reviewing a biography of Grover Cleveland 
recently comparing him with other 
United States Presidents, some of the 
| strongest reviewers are taking the ground 

that he was not a statesman, insomuch as he 

did not succeed in carrying out his two principal 


or is business 
news- 


man 


issued, 


than the actors on the stage, for the newspaper ! lines of policy. He was admittedly headstrong, 
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lication of the story convey- 
ing it to a newspaper, is inconceivable. If the | 
keepers of the hotel knew, or even suspected, 
that the house was being used for improper 
purposes, they should have quietly asked the 
objectionable guests for their rooms, and if 
asked a reason they could have easily replied 
that they were trespassing upon the conven- 
tionalities which, it is to be assumed, had been 
or were likely to be outraged. 


* 


ensured by 


* * 

The question comes in here, how far a news- 
paper ought to go in publishing either the 
original item which caused the libel suit, or the 
salacious details of the trial. It comes under the 
same heading as prize fights and all the other 
objectionable information which canbe obtained 
and presented to the public by those who are in 
the business of getting news. It may be, and 
appears to be, exactly what a large number of | 
the buyers of newspapers want. Yet those 
who purchase and read such pictures of alleged | 
impropriety must be aware that they also 
are guilty of watching through transoms, peer- | 
ing into key-holes and invading privacy which | 
should be the prerogative of the people, even if | 
they do not conduct themselves as convention: | 
alities say they should. Those who follow the 
details of such trials and are delighted to wade 
knee-deep in the current of suggestiveness and 
tainting material, no doubt have a perfect right 
to do so, and to take it home and read it aloud to 


| suggestion 


has an audience ten or twenty times as great 
as can be gathered into a theater. 


* 
+ # 


It is in no spirit of prudishness that 
offered that newspaper 
ought to keep out of the neighborhood of 
people’s bedrooms and back doors, and should 
to listen to the talk of those who 
below stairs. In Great Britain, it 


the 


is spies 


refuse 
live 


| will‘be remembered, the witnesses in divorce | 


suits are nearly always servants and people 


who have no idea of the niceties which will 


| often deter even an honorable man from telling 


witness box if a woman 
Certainly no news- 


what he knows in the 
is to be made the victim. 
paper can be congratulated which makes itself 


| the vehicle for the destruction of private char- 


acter, or for the dissemination of all the nasti- 
ness which has been conceived and conveyed 
by people who are always uncharitable enough 
to think evil and to recite to any listener a tale 
which is even worse than their knowledge of 
the facts could possiblyjbe. While people may 
do wrong, and no doubt very often do commit 
offences which even those who allow 
greatest latitude to their fellow citizens would 


not permit to pass without social condemnation, | 
yet the newspaper has not yet been elevated | 
| or, itis to be hoped, degenerated to the point 


of being the medium for making this sort 
of thing public or sitting in judgment upon 
those who have sinned. 


the |} 


Such public matters | 
i 


though no 
he was sensible, honest and of 
The extract, which 
views of what the head of 
must be in addition to being 
honest, and patriotic, to apply 
thoroughly well to the policy which Mr. Laurier 
is exemplifying in Canada. Without doubt 
Mr. Peck—the writer of the appended extract 
from a long article if he 
correct we have a right to consider that our 
Premier a statesman and, like President 
Lincoln, knows how to.make 


and unable to conciliate, 


one denies that 


tactless 


great force. following 


expresses my 
government 


able seems 


is 


is correct, and 


Is 


| bring about desirable results even in trying 


times, when extraneous influences present 
almost insuperable obstacles : 
Hence, the American President 
| oftice primarily to illustrate the higher ethical vir- 
tues, but to do things; that his success or his 
failure depends almost entirely upon the manner in 
| which these Objects are accomplished. And in the 
discharge of the task, the true statesman will adapt 
his methods to the attainment of his ends, having a 
due regard to proportion, not exalting petty mea 
| sures into the place of vital issues, nor enshrining 
whims and glorifying ephemeral fads, but keeping 
| the greater purpose steadily in view. . . . 
; And in doing this he must work with such instru 
ments ashe has at hand and use to the full the powers 
that have been committed to his care. In the face of 
a great national emergency, he will not ultimately 
suffer in the estimation of the people if he even 
| decline to look too closely at abstract theories of 
duty, or if he be not overnice in his use of the means 


is not 


so 


friends and to | 


placed in | 
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at This, to be sure, to the political 
purists, is something worse than heresy; but. it is 
Justified by the whole history of modern govern 
ment: for had Elizabeth and Burleigh and Walsing 
ham been political purists, England in the sixteenth 
century would have been by the 
Continental coalitions; had Cavour been a political 
purist, united Italy would have still remained the 
unsubstantial dream of a few poor visionaries ; had 
Bismarck been a political purist, the German Em 
pire would have slumbered for another century in 
the cave of Barbarossa. It is, no doubt, a hard say- 
ing that in the statesman, purity of motive, integrity 
of purpose, and the courage of conviction are not 
enough to confer enduring fame; yet this is emphati- 
cally true: and history shows that merely negative 
results excellent intentions can give no rank 
comparable with that which he attains who with 
wisdom, calmness, and that higher strength which 


his disposal. 


overwhelmed 


and 


| does not bluster, conquers a complete succes+ and 


leaves a mark upon the record of supreme achieve 
ment, 


* 
* 
business is 


Prospects are that the Jubilee 


| likely to be overdone, yet it is hard to tell how 


much of the money spent by the colonies in 
sending premiers, troops, and factors which 


| will swell the procession, may affect emigration 
| and influence belief in the greatness of what 


| we may term the suburbs of the empire. The 


| money will be well spent if those who are sent 


| colony 





| tionable, 


to take part in the great Jubilee are given a 
prominent position and are able to turn the 
British eye upon Canada. There is no doubt 


| that Premier Laurier, being the only French 


Catholic premier of any province under the 
British flag, will excite a great deal of atten- 
tion and be the best advertisement that any 
will be able to make at the 

His distinguished and charming 
appearance will of itself make him a 
prominent figure. Our troops, if they are 
properly selected, will be in size, figure and 
ability equal to the most conspicuous battalions 
of the British regulars, but they must be chosen, 


Jubilee. 


| not on account of favoritism, but in order to 


excite the admiration of the empire to which 
we belong. 


. 
 @ 


Outside of this, the Jubilee will be used by a 
great many people as an opportunity to make 
money, for even loyalty is not despised by 
those who desire in commercial ways to be- 
come prominent. It cannot be said that 
all of the methods employed will be objec- 
for a great many specialties will 
be issued which will do much to encourage the 
feeling aroused by the day. Already we have 
Jubilee hats manufactured here in Toronto, 


—withalittle fag embroidered onthe band—and 


the people of this country will be glad to wear 
them and to assist the manufacturers in making 
them fashionable. But following this will be’ 
Jubilee shirts, and Jubilee neckties, and Jub- 
ilee clothes, and Jubilee shoes, and one cannot 
see the end of Jubilee novelties. Of course 
one cannot make himself or herself a spectacle 
representing the British flag in all sizes and 


| shapes, but it is marvelous how the heart of 


such an enormous empire impels the people to 
do the greatest honor that has ever been done 
to any human being. For the first time in his- 
tory the Premiers of the great colonies will meet; 


| for the first time since the Roman legions tra 
| versed the then known world, will there bea 


| meeting of all the forces which have built up 


| an empire. 


| that 


| ishers.” 


|} upon which we live. 
| make 


} and public men. 


And allthis is in honor of a wo 
man; not of a Ciesar, not to extend the fame of 
a Tiberius nor to make greater the record of an 
Alexander. Surely Queen Victoria should feel 
proud that after reigning for sixty years, in the 


procession which celebrates the greatest period 


of power enjoyed by any monarch, from all 
parts of the world come the greatest men men 
tally and physically to celebrate the event. 

oe 


The greatest result which can be hoped from 
concentration of the evidences 
of the British empire, will be 
how far the country 
is, the old-fashioned British im 
pulse, the same extraordinary loyalty to the 
Crown, itself, and men from all 
quarters of the world will look into one another's 
eyes, grasp hands and exclaim, ‘* We are Brit 


this marvelous 

of the greatness 
matter 

same 


no away 


good 


will reveal 


» 
* * 


This is not a pageant which occurs once in a 
century ; it isa grand exhibit which has never 


| occurred before in the lifetime of the sphere 


such as to 
other nations to lead the 
world to respect power which is so far-reach 
ing and which has its chief throne in the hearts 


It 


marvel 


should be 
and 


a | of the people. 


* 
+ * 


Richard Cartwright has never so much 
endeared himself to Canadians in the 
generous and well chosen words which he used 
with regard to our contribution to this extra 
It may cost us a good deal of 


Sir 


as 


ordinary event. 
there is no virtue the protection of 
which not cost people great sums. 
Canada cannot be behindhand. Neither silver, 
nor gold, nor precious gift : 
neither the erection of great statues nor the 
dedication of parks, hospitals, societies, nor any 
manifestation except the presence of those who 
represent British power in Canada, can pro 
perly convey what the Dominion means. We 
cannot afford to be niggardly, but what we 
can do, and should do, to send to 
London, the metropolis of the world, the 
specimens obtainable of our soldiery 
By such an evidence of our 
capacity to assist in the great affairs of the 
empire we will be partially paying a debt 
which we have long owed the land which has 
protected our commerce and been our main 
Every dolla@ within reason- 


money ; 


does a 


stones, as a 


is 


best 


stay in business. 


| able limits will be well expended ; every soldier 


will be an advertisement, and every banner 


Continued on Page Four. 
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vs From the Strangers 
Views From the Strangers’ 


= Gallery. 


a ET aed 


EXT to the striking-looking per- 








sonage who in immaculate shirt | 


front and claw-hammer coat 


guards the main entrance to the | 
| have found no gambling like politics and no 


Ontario Legislative Chamber and 

incidentally looks after the frolic- 

some pages, and who is noted for the exquisite 

grace with which he draws a champagne cork 

at a Speaker's dinner, 

individual in the House is he whositsin solemn 
silence upon the Speaker's throne. 

The Hon. Francis Eugene Alfred Evanturel, 

member for Prescott, is a short, 

swarthy-complexioned gentleman, 


barrel-shaped, 


who owes 


his present exalted position to the accidents 
that made him a Frenchman and a Roman 
Catholic. The Speakership in the past has been 


looked upon as honor enough in itself, and only 
in the case of the late Mr. Balfour had it ever 
been made a stepping-stone to greater bliss. It 
has long been known that the summit of Mr. 
Evanturel’s ambition was the possession of a 
portfolio, but in all probability he will have to 


rest contented with the lesser honor. Unlike 
his immediate predecessor, the office has few 
terrors for Mr. Evanturel. To one of Mr. 


Balfour's highly-strung, nervous temperament 
it was a constant effort to repress the desire to 
take a hand in the fight whenever the Govern- 
ment was under fire. Upon the present occu- 
pant of the chair, however, the strains and 
worries of Parliamentary life rest lightly. 
That men should storm and and even 
at times lose their tempers such 
things as affairs of state is incomprehensible to 
him. The worries of his life are of infinitely 
greater consequence. He is the owner of a 
monocle—one of the restless, unmanageable kind 


rage 
over 


the most distinguished | 
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large body of temperance people on a recent 
occasion reveals the man. Public opinion is 
almost as uncertain as the turning of the 
trumps; yet with what seems needless reck- 
ventured his political life upon this 
Mr. Hardy is the Randolph 
The latter, once 


lessness he 
| single question. 
Churchill of Ontario politics. 
said : 

I have tried all forms of excitement from tip- 


cat to tiger shooting; all degrees of gambling 
from beggar-my-neighbor to Monte Carlo; but 


excitement like a big division. 


It is the excitement of the life that appeals | 


to Mr. Hardy; the game of the “‘ins” and the 
‘‘outs,” the winners and the losers. He has 
infinite confidence in himself, believing with 
George Eliot that the fault is in ourselves and 
not in our stars if we are underlings. 


The present Administration is of the Siamese | 
and the second in | 


Twin variety, the leader 
command being connected by something more 
than mere common 
interests. Of this 
hyphenated combi- 
nation, “The 
Hardy-Ross ” 
ernment,thesecond 
half is no less not- 
able than the first. 
In personal appear- 
ance Mr. Hardy is 
the leader wherever 
he may be found. 


Gov- 


In the street people 
turn to look after 
him and ask who he 
is. His manner, his 
voice, his walk, 
the way he 
not only one who 
leads, but one who dominates. Hon. Mr. 
Ross, on the other hand, has nothing of the 
leader or statesman about his appearance. He 





Hon, G. 
poise a 
his glasses, all bespeak, 


. Ross. 


the ‘te head, holds 


| might easily be mistaken for a Scotch Presby- 


that refuses subnrission even to a distinguished | 


M. P. P. This monocle is not only an im- 


portant feature in Mr. Evanturel's personal ap- 


pearance, but it is also a conspicuous element in | 


his oratory. Althoughranking among the few 
good speakers in the House, he but seldom takes 
part in debate. Unless some extraordinary oc- 
‘casion demands it he contents himself with but 
one speech during each Parliament, usually dur- 
ing the session immediately preceding a disso- 
lution. 


speech when soaring far aloft, by a lifting of 


At appropriate times in the course of a | 
| the statesman and orator. 


the eyebrows he lets fall his glass as though to | 


clinch a climax, and then during his calmer 
passages he leisurely returns it to its wonted 
resting-place. 

It is the first time in the history of the Pro- 
vince that a monocle has formed one of the dis- 
tinguishing features of a Speaker's attire, and 
it'is something of a shock tothe conventional 


| essential 


sensibilities of many people to find so frivolous | 


an article in so dignified a position. But as the 
present British Cabinet and also the late Cana- 
dian Administration offer precedents, one can- 
not reasonably complain. 


The present session of the Legislature 
is- remarkable because of the fact that for 
the first time in nearly 25 years Sir Oliver 


Mowat is not on hand to lead the Government 
forces. The Opposition also is marshalled un- 
der a new leader, although since Mr. Mere- 
dith’s retirement Mr. Whitney has been the 
actual though not always the recognized chief 
of the Provincial Conservatives. The name 
of Sir Oliver Mowat has been so_ potent 
a factor in provincial politics for many years 
that it is a matter of some speculation 
whether Mr. Hardy, with his 


| platform ; 


aggressive | 


manner and dominating power, will succeed in | 


retaining the regard of the electorate in any- 
thing like the same degree. 
of his life, however, is now in his hands, as his 
opponents under an unknown leader are far 
less formidable than the party which the 
Government has met and vanquished so often 
in the past. 

Perhaps the most remarkable feature of the 


The opportunity | 


terian preacher of the Old Kirk type. He is 
small in stature, poor in body and crippled with 
rheumatism. ‘Yon Cassius has a lean and 
hungry look.” He has not a single feature that 
the caricaturist can catch—a fatal lacking in 
these days ina public man. When he appears 
upon a platform a wave of disappointment 
passes over those who have not previously 
heard him, but when he speaks one forgets his 
appearance—which, by the way, is really pre- 


possessing, though not imposing—and sees only | 
Then it is that the | 


mind triumphs over the body. The pains in 
his limbs are at times so fierce that he 
must shout in order to overcome them. He is 


one of the great orators of the Dominion— | 
every | 


America—yet he lacks in 
but one those elements which 
go to make a great orator, and that one alone is 
the element that gives to oratory 
name. He is entirely lacking in personal mag- 
netism, that indefinite yet almost necessary 
quality for winning success upon the public 
his voice is harsh and rasping; his 
gestures are awkward; his appearance unim- 
posing ; yet because of the grace and beauty of 
his diction and his wealth of language he has 
won for himself a reputation as an orator that 
many possessing all the other qualities have 
failed to achieve. 

People often wonder that with his physical 
infirmities Mr. Ross should desire to remain in 
public life. It is not the excitement of political 
warfare so much that appeals to him, though 
he glories in a contest, but rather is it that he 
loves “the fierce light that beats upon public 
men.” The applause of the multitude is the 
very breath of life to him. He could not con- 
tain himself in private life. Those inward 
fires which have made him the great debater 
cannot easily be suppressed. To have a place 
in the government of one’s country and bea 


yes, of 


| means of directing its affairs and of moulding 


change in the Government leadership is the | 


contrast in the 
of Sir Oliver and Hon. 
Hardy. The former, gentle 
and bland, with a smiling ex- 
terior and a general appear- 
ance that suggested benevo- 
lence and confidence—the iron 
hand beneath the velvet glove; 





the latter bold, aggressive, 
Hon. A.S. Hardy. arrogant—the iron hand un- 
gloved. Carlyle, in speaking of the late Liberal 


leader in England, said : 

As for that Gladstone, what a conscience he 
has! He bows down to it and obeys it as if it 
were the very voice of God Himself. But, eh, 
sir! He has the most marvelous faculty in the 
world for making that conscience say exactly 
what he wants. 


seemed to be 
model, - Mr. 
seldom 


Sir Oliver Mowat’s conscience 
constructed much on the 
Hardy, on the other hand, is 


same 


personalities 
Mr. | 


public opinion seems the summit of human 

ambition, and in Hon. G. W. Ross the people of 

Ontario have a man of rare ability, a type of 

man that is needed in the public life of this 

young country. Max MAcARTHY. 
Toronto, April, ‘97 





Boarding-house Geometry. 


N. Y. Truth. 
DEFINITIONS AND AXIOMS. 
All boarding-houses are the same boarding- 





house. 


Boarders in the same boarding-house and on 
the same flat are equal to one another. 

A single room is that which has no parts and 
no magnitude. 

The landlady of a boarding-house is a paral- 
that is, an oblong and 
which cannot be described, 


lelogram 
figure, 


angular 
but which 


| is equal to anything. 


credited | 


by the world with the possession of any such 


troublesome commodity. The time was when | 
his caustic retorts were hurled across the | 
House on every possible opportunity. In later 


years, however, when the leadership seemed 
imminent, these have become less frequent. 
Mr. Hardy's style of oratory is distinctive. 


the man is 
Patience is 
He 


been 


The nature of 
his speech. 
notable’ virtues. 
ters. His called ‘* 
quence, and no other word 
acterize it so well. 


exemplified in 
not 
seldom 


one of 
minces 
arrogant ” 


seems to 


has 
In his nature no less than 


resemblance to the Minister of Trade and 
Commerce, Sir Richard Cartwright. He has 
the ready tongue and the limitless Anglo-Saxon 
of the Canadian knight. 
masterful man, 


He is essentially a 
intolerant of opposition, 


temper. Thus far he has always been on the 
winning side; one wonders how he would be in 
Opposition. 

It would be curious to speculate as to Mr. 
Hardy’s probable standing had he been placed 
in different circumstances. Born to a business 
career he undoubtedly would have been a 
speculator. The hum-drum details of ordinary 
business life would be as distasteful to him as 
those of the solicitor’s office. One can almost 
imagine him nftngling in the surging, tumultu- 
ous life of the stock exchange and hazarding 
fortunes on a single deal. What a poker game 
he could have played! His attitude towards a 


im- | 
patient, and of violent and almost unreasonable | 


char- | 


his | 
mat- 
elo- | 


the disinclination of 
other that 


A wrangle is 
boarders to each 


two 


meet together 


| but are not on the same fat. 


All the other rooms being taken, a single 
room is said to be a double room. 


POSTULATES AND PROPOSITIONS, 
A pie may be produced any number of times. 
The landlady can be reduced to her 


terms by a series of propositions. 


lowest 
A bee line may be made from any boarding- 
house to any other boarding-house. 

The clothes of a boarding-house bed, though 
produced ever so far both ways, will not meet. 

Any two meals at a boarding-house are to- 
gether less than two square meals. 

If from theopposite ends of a boarding-house 


| a line be drawn passing through all the rooms 
in his personal appearance he bears a striking | 





in turn, then the stovepipe which warms the 
boarders will lie within that line. 

On the same bill and on the same side of it 
there should not be two charges for the same 
thing. 

If there be two boarders on the same flat, and 
the amount of side of the one be equal to the 
amount of side of the other, each to each, and 
the wrangle between one boarder and the land- 
lady be equal to the wrangle between the land- 
lady and the other, then shall the weekly bills 
of the two boarders be equal also, each to each. 

For if not, let one bill be the greater. 

Then the other bill is less than it might have 
been—which is absurd. STEPHEN LEACOCK. 

eae erento 

Simonsbee —I have a chance to marry two 
girls; one is pretty, but a mere butterfly, as it 
were, and the other, though plain, is an ex 
cellent housekeeper. Mr. Russell of Chicago— 


7 the pretty one first.—Jndianapolis Jour- 
na 


its generic | 
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| me and I raised a great deal of matter. 


| I was past medical help. 
lung was in a state of collapse and that my | 


Was Slowly Dying. 





The Result of an Attack of La Grippe and 
Pneumonia. 


NIGHT. 


April 17, 1897 









The Strange Case of Mr. James Owen of Johne | VO) 


ville—Doctors Told Him Wis Lungs Were 
“Affected and He Could Not Recover—Now tn 
Good Health. 

From the Sherbrooke Gazette. 

When a man faces what medical authorities 
tell him is certain death, and regains health 
and strength, he is naturally grateful to the 
medicine that has restored him. Such a man 
is Mr. James Owen, one of the best known 
farmers in the vicinity of Johnville, Que. 
Owen tells his story of shattered health and 
renewed strength as follows: On the 17th of 


| December, 1894, I was attacked with la grippe. 


A week later the trouble developed into pneu- 
monia in its worst form, and Ledid not leave my 
bed until the Ist of March, 





Mr. | 


1895, and then I was | 


so weak that I was unable to walk alone. All 
winter my life hung in the balance. Summer 
came, and [ was still weak and _ feeble, 
though with the warm weather I gained 
a little strength. I had, however, but very | 
little power in my legs, and I could 
not ride a mile in a buggy owing to the 


pain they caused me. 
consulted the best doctor we have in this sec- 
tion of the province. 


right lung was also affected. This was in July, 
1895. For the next three months every day 
seemed to draw me nearer and nearer the end. 
I was so pressed for breath at times that I 


He told me candidly that | 
He said that my left | 


My lungs also troubled | 
I then | 


could not walk any distance without stopping | 


to regain it. 
gan to take Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. It was 
certainly a forlorn hope and I admit I did not 
expect much benefit from them, but took them 


In the month of November I be- | 


rather to please a friend who urged me to do | 


so. I believe I was surprised when I found 
they were helping me, for I thought I was be- 
yond the aid of medicine, but help me they did, 
and I gladly continued their use. 
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they have made a well man of me. 


The result is | 


I have not 


a pain about me, my breath comes as freely as | 


it ever did, and I am strong and vigorous. 
case can be briefly summed up in a few words. 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have given mea new 


My | 


lease of life and I am glad to let everybody | 


know it. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills create new blood, 
build up the nerves, and thus drive disease 
from the system. In hundreds of cases they 
have cured after all other medicines had failed, 
thus establishing the claim that they are a 


marvel among the triumphs of modern medical | 


science. The genuine Pink Pills are sold only | 
in boxes, bearing the full trade mark, ‘ Dr. 
Williams’ Pink People for Pale People.” Pre- | 


tect yourself from imposition by refusing any | 
pill that does not bear the registered trade | 


mark around the box. 





The Bicycle Industry. 


It is surprising to note with what rapidity | 


the bicycle industry has of late years developed 
in Canada. The leading manufacturers in the 
Dominion seem to have awakened to the fact 
that the bicycle has created a demand which 
will not only bring them a fair return for their 
energy, but provide occupations for large num- 
bers of the mechanics and citizens of our 
country. 

On all sides one hears many arguments ad- 
duced why bicycles should be manufactured 
and sold at ridiculously low prices; but a visit 
toa factory such as the Massey-Harris Com- 
pany would at once convince these reasoners of 
the unreasonableness of their remarks. 

It is marvelous to observe the precision and 
accuracy with which each part is constructed. 
A wheel that is to travel many thousands of 
miles over all kinds of roads andin all sorts of 
weather cannot be constructed and adjusted 
by a tyro in the business. 
and ability have to be employed for this pur- 
pose, and this class of labor is expensive. 
cost of the necessary machines for the perfect 
and uniform construction of parts runs away 
up into the thousands, and this calls for the 
locking up of an immense outlay of capital. 

Considering the dimensions of a bicycle, one 
can hardly conceive the many hands and _pro- 
cesses through which it has to pass ere a per- 
fected model like the Massey-Harries '97 ma- 
chine is finished. The popularity of this bic ycle 
is increasing every day, and 


of Toronto of both sexes, 





P. C. Larkin, the proprietor of the ‘‘ Salada” 
Tea Co., has left ona — to Boston, where he 
yroposes Opening a branc They have already 
yranches in Montreal, Buffalo, Pittsburg and 
Scranton. 





Soxey—I didn’t do a thing but throw the har- 
pose into him. Spener—and then he blub- 
ered, I suppose.— Pittsburg News. 
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OUR LEADER... 


REGAL SHOES 


Where the shoe pinches there's a wrong that 
needs rectifing, a wrinkle of annoyance that 
makes a corn or a sore foot. The 


REGAL SHOE 


never pinches because it fits. Five hundred 
styles to choose from. The Regal wears and 
is just full of good looks and comfort. Every 
shoe hand-made, 


sor 





Men of experience | 


The | 


seems to have | 
taken a strong hold in the hearts of the c yclists | 








Visiting Cards from 
Copperplate $1 per 100 


GCoOGooG 


ENGRAVING 


For Sorina Weddings 


We supply the most desirable stationery for wedding purposes. 
PAPER—Latest Shapes, Finest Qualities. 
As good as in London and New York. 
PRINTING—Carefully and Perfectly Executed. 
* PRICES—Lower than imported work and as low as any 
local production. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 





| 



















A POINTER... 


Elegant stationery is an evidence of good 


judgment, 


whether used by a private indi- 


vidual or a mercantile establishment. 


Write to... 


The Barber & Ellis Co., of Toronto 


for information. 








M. STAUNTON & CO’Y are making home decorating an easy 


matter from a price point just now— 


Wall 
Paper 


retiring from the retailing de- 


partment altogether, and to make quick 
disposal of the stock in hand in that de- 
partment they've cut prices in half and less 


on their 


entite stock of superior papers— 


the sales are going on—people are appre- 
ciating the benefits—let us estimate for 


you, too. 


Bargain Time 
M. STAUNTON & CO. 


fee —— 950 YONGE STREET 





The Gendron 


Ladies, No. 24 


THE SILVER BEAUTY 


Silver finished frame with rims and guards to match, Christy, Brooks or Garford Saddles. 


It .s distinctly unique in its style of construction. 


STAND ABOVE COMPARISON WITH ANY OTHER WHEELS 


It embodies several features 


which cannot be found in any other bicycles 
The Gendron patent silver finish is guaranteed to outwear several coats of the 


best enamel. 


It will not rust or scratch 


It has the easiest running 3-point bearings, which were so plainly proven to be 
superior to the 4-point bearing in a coasting contest in which the GENDRON out- 
classed over 300 bicycles, among which the 4-point bearing bicycles were conspicuous 
at the rear end of the procession. 

Before buying your’97 mounts we invite you to examine the Gendron Silver 


Beauties. 


Samples can be seen at 
1384 1-2 QUEEN STREET WEST 
472 QUEEN STREET EAST 


or at Head Office and Factory- 


COR. DUCHESS and ONTARIO STREETS 


GENDRON MFG. 


CO., Ltd. 


320 QUEEN STREET EAST 
242 YONGE STREET 


. TORONTO, Ont. 





Ball Bearing Bicyele Shoes 





We have these shoes and will be de- 
lighted to show them to you. 
are just as attractive as the shoes. 


The prices 


Boys’s Sizes—1 to 5 


Canvas with leather trimmings 


90 Cents 


Men’s Sizes 


Some in canvas with leather trim- 
mings, others in leather with Mer- 
cury soles and Goodyear welts. 


Prices $1, 1.35, 1.50 and 2.50 


W. L. WALLACE 


110 YONGE STREET 
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.THE BARNUMS OF BUSINESS. 


The Departmental Stores are Making Flerow Efforts to Hold Thewr 
Trade Against the Wave of Adverse Sentiment that is Beating 


Against Them—They are Playing their old Tricks However. 


HOSE who think that nothing can be 
done in regard to departmental 
stores are rapidly diminishing. 
Thousands still frequent those 
stores, yet I challenge any regular 
departmental store shopper to deny 

that there is a very marked falling away in the 
crowds that crush and scramble in such places 
on those days which with brazen audacity are 
still called ‘* bargain days.” The attendance at 
these mercantile circuses is appreciably dimin- 
ishing, and trade is beginning to look this way 
and that, and no longer blindly follows certain 
lines as it had begun todo. This fact is being 
commented upon every day, even by the women 
who still shop in those stores. 

Determined not to lose ground, the depart- 
mental stores are spending enormous sums of 
money in advertising and in sending catalogues 
to every town and village in the country. 
They get voters’ lists and directories, lists of 
the doctors, lawyers and clergymen of the 
province, and send out catalogues and letters 
(which are considered very smooth from the 
point of view of American advertising experts) 
to all those who may be thought to have no 
connection with the mercantile trade in the 
outside towns. 

The zeal with which catalogues are being dis- 
tributed«at present shows the anxiety which 
fills the breasts of the men who conduct these 
institutions. They are very greatly disturbed 
by the wave of sentiment that is spreading 
over the country from one end to the other. 
They will be more deeply disturbed now that 
their business—not only that part of it which 
is visible here in Toronto, but their mail order 
trade with thoughtless people in outside towns 
—begins to decrease. Not only are the crowds 
that flock to these stores rapidly diminishing, 
but from all directions comes news that people 
who used to buy nearly everything by mail are 
now dealing in their own towns and intend to 
do so hereafter. 

As I said last week, a departmental store 
cannot gain or retain a monopoly of the retail 
trade if two or more newspapers are dedicated 
to the duty of exposing the tricks by which it 
deludes and deceives the purchasing public, 
the tactics by which it bullies the manu- 
facturing classes, and the malevolence 
with which it depresses the earning 
powers of laboring men. The departmental 
store can only succeed while the newspapers 
maintain a friendly silence. When news- 
papers refuse to any longer accept a share 
of the plunder the “‘ game is up.” But if the 
press waits too long—if it waits until the mono- 
polies can walk alone or until they start daily 
papers of their own—the fate of the press may 
not be pleasant in the hands of a public realiz- 
ing at last that it was sold out by the news- 
papers at ‘‘ so much per line.” 

* 
* * 

The Evening Star has joined SatTuRDAY 
NiGut in this crusade. It would be interesting 
to know how such influential papers as the 
Globe, the Mail and Empire and the Telegram 
can justify their course in advertising “‘ bar- 
gains” such as we have mentioned and shall 
continue to mention in these columns. Of the 
World and the News one expects nothing. 
Guided by an infallibly perverse instinct the 
News, after every sensational splurge squares 
itself by an editorial urging the sanctity of 
God’s holy day; while in the same case the 
World, still panting from some excess, gives a 
discursive editorial showing that its mind is as 
open as its hand. 

The case mentioned last week of garden seeds 
purchased from the Steele, Briggs Seed Com- 
pany, (Ltd.), and seeds purchased at a depart- 
mental store, showed up the whole scheme of 
departmental stores. Seeds were advertised as 
a great bargain, and seemed to be so in the 
eyes of careless or ignorant people, yet, in that 
very thing boomed as a bargain, we showed 
last week that the departmental store was 
charging more than double the regular price of 
such seeds as sold in any legitimate store in 
Toronto or throughout the province. Let any- 
one who bought seeds before the last issue of 
our paper appeared, compare their purchase 
with seeds bought from reliable local dealers 
and they will find that they paid double the 
regular price. And when you verify our state- 
ments in this matter remember that this ex- 
orbitant charge was made upon a thing that 
was loudly boomed as a bargain. There are 
many tricks beside this seed trick, nor was the 
seed trick contined to one of the departmental 
stores. Here is a letter received by us before 
our last week's paper was printed, but too late 
to appear in that issue. This refers to a dif- 
ferent store from the one referred to last week : 

A lady of my acquaintance was down town 
shopping, and seeing six packages of seeds 
marked up for 10c. in one of the large depart- 
mental stores, thought she was getting a great 
bargain, and bought six packages and brought 
them home. In the evening a gentleman 
called in and, seeing the seeds which the lady 
showed him as such a great bargain, suggested 
that she should send across the road to the 
grocery store opposite and buy a dc. package, 
which she did, and on opening the contents of 
the package from the grocer's it was found that 
there were more seeds than in all of the six 
packages purchased from the departmental 
store put together. In other words, the lady 
paid 10c. for seeds in a departmental store that 
she could have purchased across the road at 
her grocer’s for 5c., not counting car fare. 

The Evening Star on Saturday exposed an- 
other case. A customer went to a departmental 
store to get a ‘bargain in wool.” There had 
baen advertised ‘4 oz. Berlin wool for 10c,.” 
He took the purchase away and had it sub- 
jected to ofticial analysis. Each skein of Berlin 
wool is supposed to weigh an ounce. Sixteen 
of them make a pound. The purchaser got 4 
skeins, but they weighed scarcely 3 oz. instead 
of4oz. That is, sixteen 6f them would only 
weigh 12 oz. instead of 160z. Here is another 
bargain exposed. It is just like the seeds. 
The bargain is explained by the shortness of 


the weight. 

The Star also mentions another bargain at 
the same store—3 spools of sewing silk, size E, 
for 5c. This is a cheap grade of sewing silk 


and usually sells 3 spools for 9c, The customer lw 








—— ne 


bought three and had them measured, and 
instead of containing fifty yards of silk they 
contained only thirty. They were twenty yards 
short. The three spools instead of containing 
one hundred and fifty yards contained only 
ninety yards. That is, leaving out the wool 
and speaking of fifty yards as making one 
spool, they only sold 1 4-5 spools instead of three, 
as advertised. Nor is that all; the sewing silk 
on being tested was found to be inferior. Size 
E sewing silk is required to stand a breaking 
strain of 14 pounds. This, when tested, snapped 
ata breaking strain of 34 pounds. The customer, 
then, got no bargain at all, but actually paid 
far too much for that sewing silk, accord- 
ing to the prices in other stores where 
circus and lottery tricks are not employed. 
Remember now that this, like the seeds and 
the Berlin wool, is in regard to one of the very 
things that was boomed to draw custom. One 
would think that the departmental stores 
could afford to give the paltry bargains adver- 
tised by them without resorting to short 
measure and short weight in regard to those 
particular items, considering the abundant 


the doors were opened all made a mad rush for 
the bicycle department, and although my friend, 
a big sea captain, was the first on deck, he 
swears there was not a wheel sold at the 
advertised price. 

This is the familiar trick of greeting bargain 
hunters with the smiling explanation: ‘Oh, 
we only had seven dozen of them and they are 
already sold this morning. First come first 
served, you know—no favoritism.” 

The Flesherton Advance says: Never were 
the mails used so freely by departmental stores 
as during the past week for the transmission 
of advertising circulars, huge bundles of which 
have been dumped into this post office, each 
prepaid by a three cent-stamp, and no less than 
three of them recline gracefully in our waste 
basket. Where do the profits come from on 
this huge outlay ? 

A subscriber in Manitoba having missed two 
of the papers discussing the departmental store 
question, wrote for them, and added : 

I would not miss an issue of SatuRDAY 
Niaut for fifty cents a copy. oo what 
Iread in it. Iam helped by it, and murders and 
such tales do not get prominence in SATURDAY 
NIGHT. W. H. REED. 

A prominent citizen of Kingsville writes 
enclosing the petition to the Postmaster- 
| General signed by a long list of names, and we 

quote from the letter, as it puts in a few words 
the opinions expressed by scores of other 
letters from towns throughout Canada: 

_DEAR Sir,—Enclosed you will find petition 
| Signed wy nearly all the prominent men of this 

place. .If you are in this movement to stay 
(and not like the Toronto World) you will I 
am sure have the support of all the business 
men in every town in Ontario. 











MONOPOLIZED. 


opportunities they have of getting even. It 
only shows the audacity with which a scheme 
is pursued once it has been successfully worked 
without being exposed. 

Probably the reason why even ‘ bargains” 
are made to pay two or three profits—perhaps 
the reason why good bait is no longer used, is 
partly because the public will now bite at any- 
thing, and partly because a great many city 
people, having discovered that average prices 
in departmental stores are as high if not higher 
than in other stores, began to systematically 
buy up the bargains without spending another 
cent there for fear of getting the worst of 
it. This trick of gobbling up the bait 
without getting caught on the hook didn't 
suit the fisherman, and so now even 
the bait is doctored. It is no longer safe to 
buy even those things that seem to be sold 
cheap to draw people to such stores. The 
only thing to do is to make it a point of honor 
never to enter such a store. 

ene 

There is a cheap broom that is offered for 10c. 
by grocers in all parts of the city. Very few of 
them are sold. A woman after trying one will 
seldom buy another. The departmental stores 
boom that broom at 5c. They lose nearly 3c. on 
each one they sell, or 35c. on every dozen, but 
they sell very few of them. Yet they boom 
them and women come to see them, but decide 
that while they are marvelous bargains at the 
price they are not quite good enough, and so 
they buy something a little better. And this 
is where the store gets in its tine work. The 
broom that is sold all over the city for 25c. is 
sold there for 30c., and the 15c. broom for 2Uc., 
so that while the departmental store offers to 


lose 35c. a dozen on brooms that no one buys, it 


makes 60c. a dozen more than grocery-store 
prices,on the brooms that are usedin every house 
in the city and province. 
is played. 


* 
+ * 


Here is an extract from one of the hundreds 
of letters which have reached us: 

I remember when the first big store was 
started, my indignation at the oppressor was 
so great that I felt like heading a boycotting 
procession, but there were no kindred spirits. 


I spoke to a Methodist preacher some months | 


after this and other stores had begun to make 
themselves felt, and his answer was: ‘ My 
dear friend, they have come to stay.” I ironi- 


cally answered: ‘So has sin.” 
HuUMANUSs. 


Another correspondent, a Toronto merchant, 
writes: 

I read with a great deal of interest your 
article on the crochet silk spool. A lady came 
into my store to match the silk on one of those 
overgrown wooden cores and told me there 
was just one skein of silk on the spool; value 
of one skein silk four cents, Jeaving one cent 
for the piece of wood. 

Letters have reached us from New York, 
Buffalo, London, Halifax and other places 
pointing out that Seigel, Cooper & Co., of New 
York, do advertise in the daily papers. In one 
of my first articles I made the statement that 
that firm had thrown down the daily press. I 
had secured my information in a letter from 
New York some time before using it, and have 
since learned that Seigel, Cooper & Co. merely 
repelled the daily press of New York long 
enough to get a special rate such as had never 
been granted to merchants before. Then they 
began to advertise, but on their own terms—a 
trick played on the newspapers everywhere. 
My Halifax correspondent also says tbat while 
Seigel, Cooper & Co, advertised to sell the very 
best bicycles for almost nothing, they did not 
do it. He says: 


Two of my friends, with hundreds of others, 
aited outside for an hour for more, and when 


This is howthe game | 


From The Ram's Horn. 


We have heard a good deal about the Aus- 
trian and German laws regulating the “fake 
schemes ” imported from American department- 
| al stores, and especially in the way of dishonest 
advertising. Here are some translations from 
Burgel’s Merchants’ Gazette, Berlin, March 1, 
and if Toronto could collect fines in similar 
cases there would soon be raised a fund 
that would repave the streets of this hum- 
bugged city : 

At the Magistrates’ Court in Liidemheid, a 


Ladies’ | 











eather 


Belts 





are growing in richness as the season 
advances. Our assortment of Belts is 
the largest and most complete shown 
this season. 


| Belts and Buckles 
| 
| 


The JULIAN SALE 
Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


105 King Street West, Toronto 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE LEATHER GOODS 





‘Dancing—> 


DEPORTYIIENT and 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


GYIMNASTICS--No Dancing 


A. ROY MACDONALD, JR. 


Will be Here a Few More Weeks 


Those desiring to take lessons should secure ad- 
mission cards and see the good work and progress 
made by the pupils. Come early. 


A. Roy Macdonald, Jr. 


Graduate of Rcyal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain 
France. 














young merchant was fined 300 mark, owing to 
the fact that he advertised a “ selling off” where- 
as in reality he just took the business over from 
a owner. 

agistrates Court in Muhlberg—a merchant 
fined yesterday 100 mark, for advertising that 
having bought “for cash” a great quantity of 
dry goods, he now offers bargains at such low 
prices, etc. Proved that no goods were bought 
for cash and prices not lower. 

Hamburg.—The following judicial decision, 
in accordance with statute against all swind- 
ling and humbugging advertisements has now 
been recorded: A firm advertised “selling off” 
on account of great alterations to be made on 
the premises. Proved that the said ‘“ great 
alterations” consists in the intention that in 
about a year’s time the firm will discontinue 
keeping goods in show cases, but place them 
onopen tables. Advertisement declared a de- 
ception and stopped. 

‘rom the Dukedom of Oldenburg and the 
Board of Trade in Hanover petitions were pre- 
sented tothe Reichstag, asking it to do its ut- 
most to enforce all laws and regulations now 
enacted against the barefaced swindling of the 
modern advertising and deception amounting 
to downright swindling. 


+ 
* * 


The petition to the Postmaster-General ask- 
ing that the postal regulations which have up 
to the present time conferred so many favors 
upon departmental stores and made possible 
so many evasions of the law’s intentions, should 
be amended and the postal service altered to 
suit the conditions of trade that now exist, has 
been largely signed in all parts of Ontario, and 
people in other provinces have taken it up. 
Those who have not yet sent in their petitions 
to this office will kindly do so, as the various 
lists are now being arranged for presentation 
to Hon. Mr. Mulock at Ottawa. 

Conscious that the privileges now enjoyed 
cannot be continued once the Postal Depart- 
ment investigates the use and abuse of the 


| mails by departmental stores, these institu- 
| tions are at present flooding the country with 


catalogues in a way they never did before. 
They wish to get ahead of the new regulations, 
and to hold theirimperiled trade. I am told that 
one store recently shipped 110 tons of cata- 
logues, and while I have not verified the 
statement, we have the authority of a news- 
paper friendly to those institutions for saying 
that one store bought 76,000 three-cent stamps 


| at one time for the sending of catalogues. 
It may not be out of place to enquire whether | 


it is true, as currently stated in the street, that 
that departmental store in buying those stamps 
had them canceled in sheets and rolls, so that 
the catalogues on which they were placed did 
not require to be separately handled. If this 


was done, what representative of the Postal | 


Service is in a position to vouch that those 


76,000 stamps were on parcels sufficiently pre- | 


Is the reputation of a departmental 
where 


paid? 
store so good that it can be trusted 
smaller firms are not ? 

If those stamps were canceled when sold, is 
it true, as reported, that the purchaser de- 
manded and secured a dealer's commission on 
them? It seems logically impossible that both 
these rumors can be true. If it is permissible 


to cancel stamps that are about to be used at | 
the postoffice for specific purposes, it cannot | 


also be held that those stamps are subject to 
commission as being sold for retailing to the 
public. 


If it is neither true that the stamps were | 


canceled in sheets, nor sold at agents’ rates, the 
rumor should be contradicted, because the 
concessions really made to these audacious 


grabbers are arousing much indignation. 


MACK. 


“I don’t like the way her hat is trimmed,” | 


said the woman at the theater. ‘‘ No,” replied 
her husband, who was immediately behind the 
headwear. ‘It was a great mistake not to 
trim it carefully across the top with a pair of 
scissors.”— Washington Star. 





‘Household 


Linen 
Outfits 


We are specially prepared to attend to 
Household Napery Outfits, also for Col- 
leges, Hotels, Schools, Clubs, &c. All 
needlework in confection with such we 
can accomplish in very best style on 


shortest notice. Monograms, Crests and 


Initials woven, embroidered or indelibly 
inked. 

Our Table Damasks and Bed Linens 
are of the highest standard of excellence, 
such as “The Shamrock” make, which 


has enjoyed the reputation of being 


“best” for one hundred years. 
Our prices are the lowest marked on 
such goods in the Dominion. 


John Catto & Son 


King Street, Toronto 


Positively CURES PIMPLES, BLOTCHES 
Boils, Eczema, Salt Rheum, Blackheads, 
Ringworm, Scrofula, Erysipelas, and 
all eruptions of theskin, They give a 
delicate and beautiful bloom to the 
complexion. No lady should be 
withoutthem. Perfectly harm- 
7 less. ae Agent, 
/ WESLEY R. HOAR, - CHEMIST 
356 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
2he. a box; 5 boxes for $1. Sold by al! 
druggists, or s nt direct, postage pand on 
receipt of price; stamps taken. Please 
mention this paper. 


| Jeffrey's 
Liquid Rennet 


Made from the fresh rennet of the calf. Yields 
with milk a delicious dessert. The lightest and most 
| grateful diet for invalids and children. This pre- 
| paration produces a firmer and smoother junket and 
less whey than any wine of rennet, essence of ren- 
net or similar preparation on the market. Prepared 


J 
ANDREW JEFFREY 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets 



















? SURE CURE FOR ; 
Indigestion or Dyspepsia 
Price 50c. 


J.R. LEE - + Chemist and Druggist 
Cor. Queen and Seaton Streets and 407 King Street 
| East, Toronto, Ont. 





Rapid Business 
Hand-Writing... 


Is a most important qualification for a 
young man. writers can always 
command paying positions. The best 
teachers of writing in Canada are at the 


| British American 


Business College 
Co., Ltd. 
Confederation Life Building, Torento 
D. Hoskins, Sec. 


Epw. TROUT, Pres. 
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EXCLUSIVE CANADIAN SELLING AGENTS 
‘ Toronto Salesroom, 177 Yonge Street 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 
that_they_carry should bear_the name of 
‘aa. .  . Don. 








* 
* 


* 

It is announced that Miss Scarlet has been 
dismissed from the staff of teachers in the 
public schools of Midland because she persisted 
in using ideas of her own in the teaching of 
children, and refused to abandon her own 


School Inspector. 


now threatening the Midland School Board | 
with an action to recover salary due on the un- | 


expired portion of her term of engagement. 
Whether she is entitled to the disputed salary, 
and whether her dismissal was in the interest 
of the cause of true education, one cannot at 
this distance hazard an opinion. Yet 


are we to suppose from this case as scantily | ; : 7 : 
| The bridal bouquet was the loveliest imaginable 


lilies-of-the | 


outlined in a newspaper paragraph? A com- 


plete explanation might put a very different | ' 
| valley, and of immense size. 


face on it, but it looks as if Miss Scarlet had 
been dismissed because she had ideas of her 
own as to the best method of conveying intelli- 
gence to the minds of those particular children 
under her charge. It is not likely that she 


taught the children that the earth was flat like | 


a pancake and that those who traveled very far 
might fall off the edge. 
she taught them that ‘twice eleven makes 
twenty-seven.” On these and all similar points 
she was no doubt quite in agreement 
Inspector McKee, who dismissed her. But they 
disagreed as to the best method of conveying 
information to the children in a certain school- 
room. 


* 
* 


* 

The country inspector who rides about visit- 
ing the schools dotted at intervals over a wide 
area, visits each school about twice a year, and 
each visit lasts about half a day. The ex- 
perienced sdhoolteacher, knowing that the 
Inspector is a bit of a Mogul, caters to his 
prejudices, which are often very well known. 
The inexperienced teacher, and the sincere one 
who takes the Inspector in all earnestness, 
often puts his or her foot in it. I fancy that 
some very humorous stories could be told of 
the way “inspectors have been prepared for’ 
in country schools—how blackboards have heen 
rubbed and scrubbed and very elaborate sums 
in vulgar fractions, and very nice old-fashioned 
exercises, written up neatly in chalk. I have 
been told, too, that public school inspectors are 
deceived by the tacit agreement of all the 
teachers within their territories—each teacher 
quietly listening while his inspector expounds 
some worn-out method of imparting instruction 
to pupils, and then, the moment he disappears 
over the brow of the nearest hill, resuming 


The old-style school inspector to whom this 


everywhere by men who are more up to date 
views are entitled to deference. 
absurd, however learned | an 
that he should expect 
imparting instruc- 


and whose 
Yet it seems 
inspector may be, 
all kinds of teachers in 


tion to all kinds of pupils, to follow 
any hard and fast set of rules. No 
two children look alike and no two are 
alike. One child has a passion for music, an- 


other delights in colors, another has a genius 
for mechanics, and so the doors that admit 
light into the intellects of children are vari- 
ously situated and never quite in the same 


place in any two. Yet your school inspector 


what | 


Nor is it likely that | 


with | 


methods to adopt those tecommended by the | Miss W innett and 
Miss Scarlet’s solicitors are | Younger sister. 
| indeed, in a gown of cream white duchess satin 











| ower garden. 


teaching on more modern and approved lines. | the sunny face beneath it. 


Social and Personal. 





The marriage of Dr. Winnett and Miss Edith 
Morison took place at half-past two on Tuesday 


| afternoon at the residence of the bride’s parents 
| in Jarvis street, before a very smart circle of 


relatives and friends. The Italian orchestra 
. e 
heralded the approach of the bridal party by a 
wedding march, and the pretty bride descended 
the broad stair leaning on her father's arm and 
followed by three bridesmaids, Miss Smart, 
Miss Mary Morison, her 
She was a dainty little bride 


and chiffon, with shoulder frills of satin and 
pleated chiffon and a transverse band of silver 
and pearl passementerie from shoulder to girdle 
on the front of the bodice. Soft chiffon frills 
and rare lace were at the collar, and acharming 
coiffure and diadem of tiny white flowers were 
partly shrouded in a voluminous tulle veil. 


combination of double violets and 
The maids wore 
white mousseline de soie over rose-pink silk, 
and carried brilliant posies of red geraniums. 
The ushers drew lines of white ribbon from the 
stair-foot to the drawing-room, in which the 


| ceremony took place and where Mr. Neil of 
tied two lives in | 


church soon 


was 


Bloor street 
one. Mr. Begg 
the guests, who crowded corridor, draw- 
ing-room and stairs, were received by the 
bridal party, and congratulations earnest and 
deep were showered upon the popular 
medico and his dear little bride. 
generations, each one _ prettier than her 
follower, stood side by side. Grandmamma 
Lounsbrough, silver-haired and with her 
fine, delicate features wreathed in 
smiles; her daughter, Mrs. Morison, elegantly 
gowned in petunia brocade fitting her almost 
girlish figure to perfection, and her daughter, 
Mrs. Winnett, the latest, a picture of a happy 
little bride. 
wore a charming combination gown of Quaker 
gray and turquoise, and a bonnet tomatch. The 
view of the guests had from the vantage 
ground of the stairway was like a moving 


best man. Then 


roses, lilies, daffodils, clover. mignonette, 


Three | 


happy | Hollyer, 


Mrs. Tubby, aunt of the bride, | 


All the bonny spring hats and 
*| bonnets were given a preliminary airing, and 


violets and every flower one sees in the first | 


flush of spring chapeaua were in 
Miss Madge Gooderham has a rose garden: on 
Miss Bessie Hees’ hat were flowers, and a snowy 
little hedge of lilies-of-the-valley stood stiffly 


fine straw, with a Welshwoman high crown, 
trimmed most smartly with delicately shaded 
pink and canary ribbon and small jet clasps. 
This was a most piquant hat, and just suited 


profusion. | 


| about the crown; Miss Kiely had a_ yellow | 
|} an output of one hundred and fifty wheels, | 


| Mr. 





Mrs. Andrew Smith | 


with her two daughters and Dr., jr., Mr. and | 


particularly refers, has been replaced nearly | Mrs. Lounsbrough of Elm avenue. Dr. and Mrs. 


Sweetnam, the Misses Dixon, Mr. and Mrs. | 


Stanton, Mrs. and Miss Woodbridge, Mrs. 
| Carlyle, Mr. and Mrs. Tom Davies, Mrs. 


would take a chisel and pound knowledge into | 


them all on a given spot in the center of the 
forehead. Teachers are not all alike, yet each 
is given a chisel in his left hand and a mallet 
in the right hand, and ordered to drill know- 
ledge into the skulls that are placed in a row 
before him. If he even suggests that he is 
left-handed he gets a bad mark for insubordin- 
ation. The only thing he can do is to wait 
his task in the way natural to him. 
none of this in universities. Professors are 
allowed to have ‘‘ideas,” and the greatest 
teachers the world has ever seen have been 
made great by their ‘‘ideas” rather than by 
their fidelity to cut and dried methods. 


7 
os 


As I have said, Iam not aware of Miss Scar- 
let's ideas and am not therefore defending her, 
but schoolteachers with ideas are not to be 
lightly expelled from the profession. 
sent system of education owes a great deal to 


| eggs of ice-cream. 


| their odor was everywhere. 


Our pre- | 


those who rebelled against hard and fast rules. | 


While on the subject I recall that a few weeks 
ago the Toronto School Board 
report from the Inspector's department in 
which certain teachers had marked against 
them the word ‘ poor.” No teacher was con- 
demned as ‘very poor” this year, although 
that classification exists. How, under the 
existing arrangement, can any teacher be 
They all have proper certificates ; 


considered a 


** poor?” 


Smart, Mr. and Mrs. Bull, Mrs. G. W. and Miss 
Ross, Mr. and Mrs. B. Hughes, the Misses 
Hughes, Mrs. and Miss Hills, Mrs. Thompson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Winnett, Mr. Win- 
nett, sr., father of the groom, Mrs. Neil, Mr. 
and Miss Read, the Misses Drynan, Mrs. 
Waldie, Mrs. Charlie Temple, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Beatty, Mrs. R. J. Christie, Mrs. and 
the Misses Heaven, Mrs. Morang, Mrs. J. D. 


and Miss King, Miss Lily Lee, Miss Edna 


Pearson, Mr. Pearson, Mr. Tackaberry were | 
a few of the guests. The bridal presents | 
were shown in an _ upstairs room and 


were most beautiful and numerous, as might 
be expected from the popularity of bride 
and groom with family connection and friends, 


The flowers at this wedding were exquisite. | 


Dunlop's choicest beauties were lavishly 
grouped and artistically arranged. The de- 


Jjeuner was served from an immense buffet in 


| > . ri 1 ‘ . , , 
until the Inspector has gone, and then begin | the north drawing-room, and those who never 


There is | 


take impromptu feeds on any persuasion could 
not resist luscious red strawberries and Easter 


filled a deep alcove in the supper-room, and 
The bride and 


A tall mass of Easter lilies | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


people fairly surprised me, particularly Miss 
Eileen Millet, Miss Lois Winlow, Mr. Henry 
| Jordan, and Miss Lillian Porter. I don’t think 
any of them are far into their teens, but they 
sang and played with great care and earnest- 
ness. Little Miss Porter, in Raff's La Fileuse, 
rippled the notes off in an abandon that had 
nothing of carelessness, but surprising ease. 
She was encored, as was also young Jordan, 
who played a fine cornet solo. Pretty modest 
| little Lois Winlow, with her serious face and 
her big ‘cello, is far better worth listening to 
than many pretentious amateurs. The orches- 
tra got bravely through a couple of Overtures 
| and a lot of shorter selections, and the invita- 
tion to come and see what the young folks’ 
| orchestra could do need never be repeated. I, 
and a good many more, will be only too happy 
to hear them at any time. Mr. Harold Bayley, 
son of the Q. O. R. bandmaster, played a violin 
obligato for Miss Millet’s Air d’Isabelle in a 
very careful and tuneful manner. A large | 
audience was present at this concert. 
* 








and Mrs. Reginald Carter and their 
pretty little daughter are spending Easter with 
Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Pearson. 


* 


Arrangements are now completed for the | 
first re-union of the class of ‘95, University of | 
Toronto, faculty of arts, to be held in the Stu- 
dents’ Union hall next Monday evening, April 
19. First-class music has been engaged, and un- | 
der the patronage of such universal favorites 
as Prof. and Mrs. Alfred Baker and Prof. and 
Mrs. W. J. Alexander the function will doubt- 
less be a distinguished success. 


News comes from British Columbia of the 
birth of a little daughter to Mr. and Mrs. A. J. 
whereat many congratulations will | 
flow from Toronto, where the pretty little 


mamma and Mr. Hollyer are so well known. 
+ 


Last Friday the sudden decease of Mr. James 
North Carter, at his home in Picton, was a 
great shock to his relatives, among whom none 
felt it more than his daughter, Mrs. Irwin of 
Wilcox street. 





. 


Mr. and Mrs. James Carruthers and Mr. 
George Carruthers returned from Europe this 


week. 
* 


Mrs. L. F. Millar of Brunswick avenue, who 
has been visiting in Georgia, starts for home 
to-day. 


The Monarch Bicycle Company, established | 
in 1891 with a force of thirty-five workmen and 


gives returns for 1896 of fifteen hundred work- | 
men and fifty thousand high-grade wheels as | 
evidence of the phenomenal growth of their 
business. The 1897 model is a handsome wheel, | 
enameled in Brewster green and finished in 
oxidized silver. The name plate with lion’s 
head is a very pretty and ornamental affair. In 
construction the makers claim to be as near 
perfection as possible, and the closest inspec- 
tion convinces connoisseurs that their claim | 
has reasonable grounds. The Monarch wheel 
with the Perry pneumatic saddle is a delight 
to ride upon and will stand a very severe strain 
of road work and hill climbing perfectly. The | 
lady’s wheel is a particularly graceful and easy 
wheel, heartily to be recommended. 


* 


Mrs. Porter is visiting her sister, Mrs. George 


Jarvis, at her home in Major street. 
* 


The town is owned by the cyclists this week, 
and at time of going to the great 
question is, where shall we go for the meet? 
By the way, the society club, the Knicker- 
bockers, hold their annual meeting on Thurs- 


day next at the Country and Hunt Club House. | 
* 


Messrs. Ryrie Bros., who have put in an ele- 
gant new front window, hold their Easter open- 
ing this week. Their shop is a center of attrac- 
tion for all interested in rich articles of art and 
vertu, and bijouterie ofevery sort. This spring | 
some lovely things are shown in jewels and 
gold work. 


press 


* | 





groom left for a wedding trip to Bermuda at | 
| five o'clock, amid a shower of roses, the bride | 
| wearing a pretty golden-fawn costume with a 


small hat lightly touched with a pompon of 
scarlet flowers. On their return Dr. and Mrs. 
Winnett will reside in Sherbourne street. 
o 
Mrs. Smart was well enough to begin her 
trip in search of renewed health on Wednes- 


day, when she and her second daughter, Miss | 
Lily, left for New York, thence to sail on the | 


Werra for Genoa. Mrs. Smart will journey by 
easy stages to Carlsbad, when her physician 


will put her under treatment. At the Winnett- | 


Morison wedding Mrs, Smart looked very frail 


| and shaky after her five weeks’ serious illness, 


they have all to conform to certain machine- | 


like rules in handling the classes entrusted to 
them—their individualities are not allowed 
to count for much. It would seem that those 


who are of the most pliable characters and can | 


best do as they are bidden, are the most suc- 


cessful. In the business world the practice is 


for every man to pursue his own methods so | 


long as they are fairly honest. 
It is not, however, fair to julge a teacher 
by results when he has had other people's 
methods imposed upon him. 


+ 
* * 


I see by an Ottawa despatch that J. J. Kelso 
and several ‘‘ other ladies" waited on the Gov- 
ernment to urge tiiat the ‘‘ age of consent” be 
increased from sixteen to eighteen years in 
regard to females, while the exemption age of 


fesults count. | 


the male seducer be reduced from twenty-one | 


to eighteen years. This is not a nice subject 
for discussion, but some people seem to enjoy 
organizing themselves into deputations for the 
purpose of keeping the Charlton Act warm, 
and therefore the newspapers are forced to 
refer to it. The changes asked for in the 
present instance will be described by the 


| beautifully arranged on Tuesday. 


newspapers as preposterous, and editors and | 


reporters could give more valuable information 
upon the point than those who arrogate the 
right to pester the Government with advice 
every year on this uninviting subject. The 
next thing we may expect is that a deputation 
of morality-menders will ask for a change of 
the criminal code, providing that in the case of 


| performers and a 


and her friends bid her bon voyage with much 

solicitude. Everyone hopes to hear news very 

soon of herimprovement in health and strength. 
* 

The Young Ladies’ Auxiliary of Grace Hos- 
pital gave a charming musicale in aid of 
Hospital funds at the residence of Senator Cox 
in Sherbourne street, at which a 
of people attended. Mrs. Cox was away in 
London seeing her daughter, Mrs. Ames, 
and the Senator only arrived home in time to 
make a little speech of thanks to those who 
had come to the The programme 
was provided by generous help from Miss Eliza- 


musicale, 


beth King, Mrs. Fred Cox, Miss Louie Craig, | 


Miss Carter, Miss Hallworth, and Messrs. 


| will appreciate. 
Rundle, Harold Bayley, Arthur Blakeley, Her- | 


bert Cox, and Blackey, the latter giving a fine | 


rendering of Riley's ‘‘ Old Sweetheart of Mine,” 
and an encore equally enjoyable. It seems a 


Senator Cox’s house is per 
affair, and 
Shoals of 
roses and some handsome foliage plants beau- 
tified the music-room. Most of the guests 
were in afternoon gowns and hats. Mrs. Fred 
Cox wore a very becoming evening gown of 
black lace and silk, with a shoulder posie of 
pink roses. After the audience had left, the 
few friends had a light 


lar and frequent. 
fectly adapted for such an 


| supper before bidding good-bye to Senator Cox 


an illegitimate birth the father shall be hanged | 


and the mother granted a yearly pension for 
life. MACK. 


and his family circle. 


was | 





Mr. Torrington'’s Orchestral School, now fin- | 
| our sovereign lady Queen Victoria, congratu- 


ishing its sixth season, gave a fine concert in 
Massey Hall on Monday evening. 


| tation was made by Mr. Walker, the general 


| Bank of Commerce are fortunate in having a | 


number | 


5 * » 5 | gramme, 
pity that the soiree musicale is not more popu- | 


; sembly here on Thursday evening of last week 


The young | lating her on her long reign, and the speech he | 


Mrs. Harry Totten gives an afternoon tea on | 
Easter Monday. Many other bright affairs are 
on for next week. 


* 

On January 9, 1897, the bank hockey season 
opened at the Victoria Rink and Commerce | 
was victorious. On April 10, just three months 
and one day later, there was a hockey dinner | 
held at McConkey’s and Commerce was victori- 
in fact, no other bank this time had | 
The dinner was given by the Bank 
of Commerce staff in honor of the team—the | 
seven hard men and quick had added | 
| another Commerce shield to the hockey trophy, 
| and the enthusiasm and good feeling did not | 
A very handsome gold watch was | 
The presen- 


ous again ; 
a chance. 


who 


stop here. 
presented to Captain Stevenson. 


manager of the bank, on behalf of the staff, and 
his speech was an illustration of a unity which 
is too often wanting among those who are 
| sailing in the same ship. The clerks of the 


general manager who can, and, what 1s better, 
does rejoice with them in their victories. In 
proposing and replying to a number of toasts a | 
number of jolly and clever speeches were 
delivered, and so the evening of good fellow- 
ship was brought to a close. 


* 


The musical At Home to be given by the | 
Country Club on Easter Monday afternoon is 
one of those happy thoughts which everyone 
Two charming vocalists in 
Miss Beverley Robinson, who is to remain in 
Canada for a short time longer, and Mrs. Frank 
Mackelcan, will contribute a recital pro- 
including two duets. After the 
songs there will be tea and ices, and those who 
wish can stay to dine amid those Scarboro’ 
pines on the shore of the lake, which will, I 
hear, be looking at its best, and can now be 
approached by a winding path which has just | 
been constructed. The secretary, Mr. Welles- | 
ley Ricketts, can be found at Major Pellatt’s | 
office, 36 King street east, by the members who | 

i 





desire cards. 
* ! 


Those who were not at the Legislative As- | 





missed # scene, unique—one might say his- 
torical. The Attorney-General (Hon. Mr. 
Hardy) moved that an address be presented to 


Mrs. Stratford, Mrs. 
Frank Fleming, Mrs. Coutlee, Mrs. and Miss 


| day (Saturday) for England. 


| tea-tables, and the work-tables 


| a few friends in to meet Mrs. LeFevre. 


| behind ! 


made was a soul-stirring and patriotic review 
of the last sixty years. The leader of the Oppo- 
sition, Mr. Whitney, in seconding the motion, 
made a speech pitched in the same loyal key. 
Then, as Mr. Hardy began to read the proposed 
address, every member stood up, hats off and 
all attention. He finished; there was silence 
fora moment. Then, as one man, the whole 
House sang God Save the Queen. I was a little 
afraid the singers would not be able to take 
that high note in tbe last line. I am happy 
to say that they scaled it easily, and let the 
‘Queen down beautifully. 
* 


Mrs. Porter's tea for Mrs. Farncombe was a 
very enjoyable hour of last week and her tea- 
table the prettiest thing imaginable. It was 
set in the dining-room and lovely with slim 
glasses of violets and jonquils and mignonette 
set as a centerpiece, around which were grouped 
silver and glass and china laden with all sorts 
of dainty things. A few of the guests were: 
Ross Robertson, Mrs. 


Hoskins, Mrs. Arkle, Mrs. Oliver Macklem, 
Mrs. Nattress, Miss Springer of Manitoulin, 
Miss Wyatt, Miss Harman Brown, Mrs. Chris. 
Baines, the Misses McKellar, Mrs. Miles, Mrs. 
Machray and Mrs. McKinnon. But one cava- 
lier, the handsome little nephew of the hostess, 
invaded the ten, and he was in danger of being 


petted to death on his arrival. 
* 


Miss Maynard, who has been visiting Mrs. 
Frank Arnoldi during the season, returned to 
her home in San Francisco last week. 


The Victoria Dramatic Club will hold their 
fifth annual At Home, on Friday, May 7, at 
Dovercourt Hall, and judging from the success 
of their previous entertainment a most enjoy- 
able evening is looked for. The cast is com- 
posed of some of our best amateur talent and 
the committee are striving hard to make the 
affair a success in every way. The theatricals 
will be followed by dancing, with the advant- 
age of a good floorand music. The patronesses 
are: Mrs. A. M. Cosby, Mrs. Foster, Mrs. 


| Henry Duggan, Mrs. Alfred Wright, Mrs. W. 


Cummings, Mrs. J. J. Palmer, Mrs. Victor 
Armstrong, Mrs. Leigh, Mrs. George S. Lyon, 


| and Mrs. Henry Wade. | 


Mrs. Jarvis (nee Croft) is in the city and 


| is visiting Lady Wilson. 


Miss Fanny Daw of Borden street leaves to- 
She will be met 


| at New York by her sister Lilly, and together 


they will spend a couple of months visiting 


relatives in London and the south of England. 
* 


Mrs. Alfred Beardmore has gone to Preston 
Springs for a little change. 


St. Peter’s church sale of fancy and other arti- 
cles and high tea was one of last week’s pleasant 
As usual the ladies had crowded 
were full of 
useful things. A candy-table, under Mrs. R. B. 
Hamiiton’s charge, was beautifully draped in 
crepe paper, and tempting candies were arranged 
with great taste. The little girls (such pretty 
little creatures!) had a long table full of their 
own work, really most creditable to them. I 
trust the bad weather of Friday did not affect 


the success of the finish of this annual sale. 
* 


On Saturday Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Ross had 
This 
lady has written a number of good things, and 
a fine 920em on the Lions’ Gate, a curious rock 
formation in the shape of two lions couchant, 
which adorns the harbor of her home, Van- 
couver. Mrs. LeFevre, with her host. and 
sister, Mr. and Mrs. Gibson of Parkdale, Mrs. 


engagements. 


| and Miss Mason of Ermeleigh, Mrs. Cattanach, 


Mr. and Mrs. Denison, Mrs. James Ross and 
Miss Perry, enjoyed a game of cards and a plea- 


sant even ng. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Alley have been spend- 
ing a week at Ermeleigh, Mrs. Alley’s girlhood 


home. 


A feature of spring costumes is the dainty 
little white or faint-tinted belts in fine leather. 
A hint tothe girl who wishes to sport le dernier 
cri in waist-wear. Your belt must be buckled 


but the buckle must be in the middle of the 
back. The Julian Sale Leather Co. have the 
prettiest belis you ever saw. It’s money well 


laid out to bay from them. 
*. 


Mr. and Mrs. William D. Hodgson celebrated 
the twenty-fifth anniversary of their marriage 
at their residence, No. 10 Bleecker street, on 
Saturday evening last. A large number of re- 
latives and immediate friends were present 
and a very pleasant evening was spent. Mr. 
and Mrs. Hodgson were the recipients of many 


beautiful presents. 
7 


Mrs. J. W. Manley of Sussex avenue cele- 
brated her eightieth birthday on Wednesday, 
April 14. 
mark the occasion by a walk around the Belt 
Line route, which she succeeded in doing, 
without a halt, in two hours and twenty 
minutes. Major Manley is naturally very 
proud of his mother, who was born in Devon, 
England, eighty years ago. 

cae a rca 
Canadian Horses in London. 
Canadian Gazette, 

At the Canadian Horse Repository, Lamb's 
Conduit street, recently, Messrs. Pritchard & 
Moore Brothers offered and sold 201 horses at an 
average of £31 each. The horses sold consisted 
of cart-horses, realizing 30 to 60 guineas; van- 
ners, "bussers and trammers, 30 to 35 guineas ; 
and carriage horses, 30 to 80 guineas. 


GARDEN 


Don't ask me why, I don’t know, | 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 


Easter 
Novelties 
in Gloves 


SPECIAL 
4 Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitchings 
and large pearl buttons, $1. 
4 Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitchings 
and large pearl buttons, in all colors, $1.25. 
Fancy Stitched Gloves, with two large dome fast- 
eners, in all colors, ‘ 











Undressed Kid Gloves in all the newest shadings 
and tints, 





MILLINERY 





French and American Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 & 18 King Street East 








Patched-up 
Toilet Set 


spoils the appearance of an 
otherwise handsome bedroom. 


Complete sets in different shades ... .. $150 
*“* with extra large basin 175 

o ** with colored sprays and gold 
clouding....... Vie es 275 

. * with delicate shading and gold 
on handsome shapes, .. . 3 25 

= ** to match any room, at all prices 
ees 20 00 


PANTECHNETHRCA 


116 Yonge Street 
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with the immense 
stock and thoroughly 
equipped with every 
modern facility doing 
business on honorable 
methods is the safest 
place to buy. You 
pay less here, and the 


, smallest details in 
\ buying or repairing 


receives the greatest 
care. 


KENTS’ 


Leaders of Jewelry 
Fashion \ 








in Sign of the 
N | Big Street Clock. | 
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. 144 
‘ YONGE STREET 
5 2nd door north of 


Temperance St. 
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THIRD CANADIAN... 


Horse Show 


toc THURSDAY, APRIL 29 
Armouries FRIDAY, APRIL 30 
Toronto.. SATURDAY, MAY 1. 


ENTRIES CLOSE 
Wednesday, April léth. Address HENRY 
WADE, Parliament Buildings, Toronto. 





This agile octogenarian undertook to 


BOXES SOLD-—By auction, Thursday, April 15. 
REDUCED RATES—0n all railways. 
SECRETARIES : 
HENRY WADE. Parliament Buildings, Toronto, for 
Entries and Exhibitors. 
STEWART Houston, 18 Toronto Street, for General 
Business, 
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Enjoy... 
Some Flowers 


Our exquisite Roses are selling now from 
$ladozen up. We have also every favorite 
weaeeey of the dainty spring flowers and 
plants. 

None but the freshest flowers are ever sold, 
and we guarantee to deliver out-of-town 
orders in perfect condition. 


Lantos 


5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 


oe 
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445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 
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TOOLS x .& 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





With the exception of the wedding on Tues- | 
day aftertioon, and the reception at Westholme 
this afternoon, Holy Week has been, as usual, a 
social blank in the way of “big things.” Peo- 
ple are busy about their Easter millineries, 
their nettoyage de la maison, which in our 
primitive city of, Toronto is still an affair of 
importance and discomfort, and many orthodox 
sons and daughters of Anglican and Roman 
Catholic bodies reserved to themselves the hours 
of the past week for quiet and seclusion, when, 
let us hope, they mourned their own sins and let 
their neighbors’ shortcomings have a respite. 


* 


The bicycle lady is now in her glory. She has 
anew wheel, a new suit and a new diversion 
wherewith to pass her time. You see her 
going deviously up and down St. George, 
Beverley and sometimes Jarvis. The bicycle 
lady with one exception was first seen on the 
East Side. The craze, like other wise things, 
came from that quarter. If I mistake not, Mrs. 
Riordan was the very first lady socially known 
who essayed the wheel. and in May of 
1891 took lessons on upper St. George 
street. The idea was started as an exercise, as 
Mrs. Riordan had been laid up with a tedious 
sprained ankle and found herself suffering for 
want of outdoor exercise. Could she, orany one 
of her friends who wondered at her courage 
and feared for her safety, have foretold the 
craze which three years developed and which | 
captured society ? This week’s agitation about 
restrictions to be laid upon cyclists needs | 
an expert to remodel it. But I would meekly 
suggest to the various sweet creatures whom I 
dodge fearfully, as I pedal about the city, that 
it might be advisable to remember that as 
straight a wake as possible should be left. 
When two or three women ride together it is 
almost impossible to pass them. They swoopout 
to the curb on either side, and just when they 
leave the way clear, it occurs to them to rush 
together in the center of the street. They 
amble sideways, turn erratically half-way 
down a street, without making sure no pest- | 
eced horse or worried cyclist is coming along | 
t» be runinto. In short, the bicycle lady must 
inake up her mind that she is to ride as she 
would walk or drive, and not all over the place. 


Mrs. Rorer’s lecture on foods last Monday | 
afternoon was quite a departure from the | 
Cooking School demonstrations with which we 
are so familiar. Mrs. Rorer is scientific, and | 
when she talked plainly to the crowd of ladies 
on baking powder, for instance, she overturned 


the props whereon many a kitchen is built. | 
Mrs. Rorer has opinions of her own and states | 


them in a masterful way, so that her lecture is 
bound to bring forth fruit in the minds and 
lives of her hearers. Mrs. Rorer went to Osha- 
wa to lecture on Monday evening and returned 
here Tuesday. During the lecture “ lovely 
things,” as women call toothsome edibles, 
were prepared. Mrs. Rorer says we don't pay 
enough attention to substantial, plain cookery 
in Canada, and that the people on the other 
sile can give us pointers. This is a new 
doctrine ; 
dyspeptic, par excellence, comes from the land 
of the  bald-headed eagle: but perhaps 
other agencies than pies, cheese and_ hot 
developed the national dis- 
ease of American “tummies.” There is 
very little excuse for eating the wrong 
thing after one has heard Mrs. Rorer’s lecture. 
Indeed, heaps of useful information was given 
quite apart from the preparation of food. Mrs. 
Rorer’s hearers were much impressed, and one 
and all admired the lecturer's appearance in a 
most fetching fichu, cap and apron, and rich 
black gown, turned in, a la Quakeress, at the 
neck. The Young Women’s Christian Associa- 


biscuits have 


tion was the auspices under 
clever address was given, and the attendance 
was numerous and intelligent. 

The Horse Show is entailing a constant lot of 
work on those finished equestriennes and their 
attendant cavaliers who are to form such a 
graceful feature of the affair. Practice goes on 
constantly at Stanley Barracks, and the rides 
are being very perfectly done. ‘Toronto seems 
to delight in things of this sort, though, strictly 
speaking, they are not quite the regulation 
thing for a Horse Show. However, we have a 
perfect right to have what we like at our own 
Horse Show, haven't we ? 

Huntsman 


Mr. Conacher, whose splendid 


we have always understood that the | 





The NASMITH CO., Led. 5 0% 5 £53, 0 soutios ve 





Cameras ana 


STANLEY 
‘HAMMER 
ILFORD 


poster made his name known to many smart | 


peaple interested in the Horse Show Poster 


Competition, has gone to New York to seek | 


his fortune, where he will no doubt find 
appreciation of his decided talent and excellent 
work. 

* 

Mr. Gooderham of Waveney and Mr. T, G. 
Blackstock returned from England last week. 
During their stay in London they constantly 
saw the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick, with whom they have always been on 


terms of intimacy, and their reports of the | 


Governor's health are satisfactory enough to 
lead us to hope for his very speedy return to 


Government House. 


Mrs. E. J. 


not receive this month, as she is sojourning 
at the seaside in a southern resort. 


Mrs. Creelman returned this week from 
Atlantie City, where she went after the death 
of her mother, Mrs. Jennings, accompanied by 
her sister, and where a little party of Toronto 
people passed the Ides of March and days fol- 


lowing. Mrs. Creelman had been laid up for 


Lennox of Sherbourne street will | 


weeks with neuralgia before the loss of her | 
| 


mother, and I am glad to hear she has received | 


much benefit from the fresh Atlantic breezes 
and the change of scene. 


* 

Mrs. Walther is at Dr. Walker's private 
hospital convalescing after a serious operation 
which took place last Saturday. Friends can 


visit her in about a fortnight at the hospital. 


Mrs. Phillips’ musicale on Saturday was 
crowded to the doors, and a very dainty little 
programme was presented. by Mrs. Le Grand 
Reed, Miss Gunther, Mr. Rundle, Mr. Parker 
and Mr. Paul Hahn. 
Mrs. Reed which she justified on Saturday, to 
the delight of the hundred or more of people 
who heard her. Very bright and beautiful she 
looked in a summery frock of white and pink, 


I have said things about | : 
played delightfully, and her selections were | 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


We Sell All the Best Makes | 


OF 


Photographic 
PLATES AND FILMS 
EASTMAN 
CRAMER 


CARBUT 
SEEDS, &c. 


IN ALL SIZES 


Mail and Phone orders promptly attended to. 


MULHOLLAND & CO. 


159 Bay Street 
GEO. W. COOLEY 


WINES AND SPIRITS 











_Jockey Olub Cocktails 


Clarets, Burgundies 
Ports, Sherries, &c. 


567 Yonge Street Telephone 3089 





Tf Your Children 
Aell=—_- 


Nourish them with the famous Alpine Milk 
and they will soon be weil and strong again. 

Alpine Milk is delivered direct from the 
farm in sealed glass bottles and is sold at 
6 cents per quart. 


TELEPHONE, The Alpine Dairy Co. 
4450 / 


Our Treatments 


Cor. Yonge and Isabella 





and Preparations 


which her very | 


Remove —,. 


FRECKLES PIMPLES 
BLACKHEADS MOTHPATCHES 
TAN, SUNBURN ECZEMA 
WRINKLES ACNE 


SKIN and SCALP DISEASES 


Superftiuous Hair removed forever by Electro- 
lysis and satisfaction guaranteed 

Our specialties are Face and Body massage, Mant- 
curing and Chiropody. 

Consultation free at office or by letter. Send 
stamp for illustrated booklet. 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE | 


Tel. 1858. 41 Carlton Street, Toronto 





Nansen’s 
‘Farthest North” 


‘The Nansen Boom” as Stead calls it 
in Review of Reviews, is in full force 
here now.” 


Everyone is reading—or should be reading 
Nansen’s book, “ Farthest North.” 
We have it in all the editions. Prices to 
suit everyone, as follows: 
Best edition, with numerous plates, E 

maps, photos, &c., 2 vols., cloth pp. $10.00 set 


“Colonial” Edition, 2 vols., paper. 1.50 set 
o cloth . 2.00 set 


haif calf 4.00 set 


BAIN’S S$ BOOKSTORE 
53 King East, Toronto, Ont. 











Always Ready 
Always Good 


Ina correct dinner much depends upon the 


soup. 
A prudent hostess will avoid anxiety and 
insure success by choosing one of our 


twenty varieties. 
Soup supplied ready for the table at a 


moment's notice, 
GEO. Ss. M‘'CONKEY 
27 & 29 King Strect West 
TS 


and a large hat with clover blossoms. Mrs. 





Reed’s broad brow, and lovely, winning face, | 
and quaint coiffure, are distinctly a charming | 


type, almost unique in Toronto, and her happy 
smile is good to see anywhere. Miss Gunther 


just those sure to suit such a gathering. Mr. 
Rundle’s honeyed tones, in solo and duet with 
Mrs. Reed, never were listened to with more 





| song. 





Easter... 


Chocolate Kogs 


In Fancy Baskets and Boxes 


From 1 Egg to 12 Eggs in Each Package. 
Prices, 50c. to $3.50, 


Nasmith’s 


Chocolate Bon-Bons 


We will forward on receipt of price: 


3 1b. box $1.50 
5 lb. box 2.30 


1 Ib. box $ .55 
2 Ib. box... -- 1.05 


Delivered Free to any Part of Canada 


appreciation. Mr. Percival Parker was enthu- 
siastically encored and responded with an Irish 
Mr. Paul Hahn’s ears must have burned 
at the nice things said of him by everyone, and 
indeed his two ‘cello solos were well done and 
most enjoyable. Everywhere the whisper was 
passed about of his recital in St. George's Hall 
on May 13, and people were arranging to keep 
that evening free. I believe all the ladies 
and gentlemen performing at the Saturday 
musicale are to take part in his programme. 
Mrs. Phillips and her pretty daughters are to 
be congratulated on the success of their effort 
in aid of the Toronto Relief Society, which is 
the better by some one hundred dollars there- 
for. Tea was served after the programme and 
one had achance to move about and see the 








lovely flowers scattered lavishly through the 
drawing-rooms. Dunlop’s finest pink roses with 
other floral beauties set off each nook and 
corner. Mrs. Bacon, Mrs. Phillips mother, 
was a pretty picture of a silver-haired grand- 
mamma as she received the adieux of many 
old friends. A few of the guests were: Mrs. 
Charles Ritchie, Mrs. G. Allen Case, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harry Beatty, the Misses Carty, Mrs. 
Forsythe Grant, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Jarvis, 
Mrs. John Riordan, Mrs. Hees and Mrs. Haas, 
Mr. Minty, Mr. Sears and Mrs. Humphrey, 
Mrs. and Miss E. S. Cox, Mrs. G. H. Gooderham, 
Miss Snively, Mrs. R. J. Christie, with a 


Drynan, the Misses Brock, Miss Mabel Smart, 
Miss Mabel Lee, Miss Blanche Wellington, 
Miss Aileen Gooderham, Miss Hamilton, Miss 
Lily Lee, Miss Bessie Hees and Miss Ethel 


The Nansen boom, as Stead calls it in the 
last number of his Review of Reviews, has 


bouquet of pretty girls, including the Misses | 





| 
| 





struck Toronto. ‘‘Have you read Nansen’s 
book, Up North, Further North, Farthest 


North, North Pole, or whatever it is called ?” 


Mr. Huestis of Bain’s bookstore, King street, 
says Farthest North (which is the correct title) 


of as much as the Horse Show. 
* 

An engagement which has been an open 
secret, or rather taken for granted by intimate 
friends of the young people concerned for 
several weeks, was announced last week, and 
Mr. Victor Cawthra and Miss Ada Arthurs 
accept the 


have at last consented to 


bachelors of the West side, and cousins at that, 
are now safely laid away and labeled ‘“‘/fiances,” 
who have been 


cheres adorees, 


while their 
since their debuts marked leaders in their | 


social circle, may no longer be wooed by eager 
swains. Both ladies have gathered their 
| scalps intheirtime ; both are wealthy, traveled, 
and of great individuality and many accomp- 
lishments. That all these good things are 





ter for self-congratulation to all having the 


anticipated entree thereto. 


| 
| 


Don’t say you have not, as everyone should | 
read it or should have read it by this time. | 


is having a very large sale, and is being talked | 


| 
| congratulations which have’ been hanging | 
}over them for so long. Two. eligible | 


going to make two more homes happy, and | 
those homes are to be here in Toronto, is mat- | 


Miss Michie of Westholme, whose big house | 


| in Wellington place is one noted for hospitality 
| when its gentle mistress is equal to receiving, 
| isto be the rendezvous for many friends this 


afternoon, cards having been sent out some ten 


| days ago for an afternoon reception thereat. 
* 
The concert at Stanley Barracks, given by 
i; the men of the Royal Canadian Dragoons 
| in aid of St. John's church, which they habitu- 
} ally attend, was most successful. Miss Louie 
Janes of Benvenuto played some charming 
violin selections, Mrs. Buchan being her accom- 
panist. The concert was under the patronage 
| of Colonel and Mrs. Otter, and the minstrel 
show provided by the men was excellent. 
* 

Capt. Arthur Sweatman, son of the Bishop 
of Toronto, has gone to Mexico to take an 
| excellent position on a railway there. 

i 

By the way, quite a number of Torontonians 
are in Mexico just now. A friend wrote me 
| from there the other day, mentioning several 
names of present residents. Mrs. James Rob- 
ertson and her daughter, with her two sons, 
| Perey and Ford, have a cosy menage, to which 

Toronto friends are always most welcome. 

Perhaps it is no harm to tell that from this 
| much-missed woman, who is beloved wherever 
| known, I received the account of the reception 
| given to the medicos, which our readers will 


| enjoy in another column. 


. 
| Miss Fannie Small returned from St. Charles, 
| near Montreal, this week. She has enjoyed a 
| lovely visit of a month as the guest of Mrs, 


McDougall. 
* 


Mr. Pier Delasco sings at St. James's cathed- 
Carlton = street 


| Methodist church, 


| 
| 

| ral to-morrow, and also in 
| 

| * 
| 

} 


are to be of the brightest .and best of which | 
' our organists and singers are capable. 


" | Packing Camphor 
Taylor, and a propercomplement of young men. | 


‘ARTISTIC HAIR GOODS 


| dressing rooms for Cutting, 


NIGHT. 





tion inv itec 


Also an attractive lot of the n 


and Golf Hose, including ‘ T 


Some beautiful effects. 








New Neck Wear 


All the latest novelties in... 


Colorings, Designs and Shapes 


An immediate i inspec- 
1 before the choicest are picked up. 


ewest things in hand-made Bicycle 


he Footless.” 





Look 
Here, 





Housecleaning | 
and Warm — 
= Weather 


Are at hand, and winter garments are 
being put away. MOTHs will get in if 
not prevented. | 


rhe following articles are preventions : 


Frelish Gum Camphor | 
White Tar Paper (12 sheets).. ; 40¢. 
l5e. per Tin | 
Red Cedar Camphor l5e. Package | 
Moth Camphor Balls 10c. Ib., 3 Ibs, for 25e. 
Moth Proof Bags are just the thing—once used, 
never without. 
Hooper's Household Ammonta, large bottle.. 25. 
Jeyes’ Perfect Purifier 25c. and 50c¢. Bottles 
pper’s Furniture Polish 30c. Bottle 
Hooper's Bug Poison. ioc. Pint Bottle 





Be wise in time and order from 


HOOPER & CO. | 
43 & 45 King St. West | 


Telephone 536 
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MANUFACTURED BY 


THE DORENWEND CO., 
103 & 165 Vonge * treet 

are always reliable. The 5 
best quality of hair and 
other materials only enter 
into the construction. This 
added to tine workmanship 
and stylish finish make 
them the goods par excel- 
lence. Spring fashions in 
Front and Back Coiffures 
now being shown. Every 
lady is invited to call and 
see them. 

Do not forget our hair 


LTb. 





| 
Singeing, Sham pooing, 
Curling, Dyeing, Dressing, 

&c. Best artists only employed. Note—We do Face 
Steaming and Massage. Telephone 1551. 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 














The services to-morrow in the city churches | Freckles, Sunburn, Pimples, 


Are the finest in Canada, having | 
all the latest appliances, and per- 


sleeping accommodation for. the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 
ropodist always in attendance. 
204 King St. West : 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 














FOR THE 
COMPLEXION 


| BALM OF BEAUT 
POSITIVELY REMOVES 

Tan, Moth and 

Blackheads, leaving the skin clear and peach-like. 


Fifty cents per bottle (mail)). 
LOUIS DE FRENCH, St. Catharines, Ont. 


Ladies 


|} yourscalp examined. Weg 
| hair faliing and produce a healthy growth within 
| One month. 


| The best equipped in Canada 
| Friday mornings and Thursday all da 


1127 & 129 Yonge 


fect in its appointments. “he | 







(ORAS Ue eee AIO IIIoye 
| THE MOST ECONOMIC, CONVENIENT, 
& PORTABLE FORM OF SOUP 


[AZENBY'S 













2 (MULLIGATAWNY, GRAVY, JULIENNE, ETC.) 


FOR MAKING FRESH SOUP OR 
IMPROVING HOME MADE STOCK. 
EACH SQUARE WILL PRODUCE 













Prepared by by 


(| £ LAZENBY 4 SON, L716 TnnitySt LONDONSE 
Unmanataaeaaae 








A Smart Figure 


Never shows to better advantage than when on 
awheel. Look your nattiest in 


The Crompton Cycling Corset 
This graceful garment is scientifically modeled 


short at the front and hips. Sold in all the 
stores. 








Branch Telephone 3553 Telephone 2275 


Have You 


Seen the... 
Princess Louise Bang 


Entirely New Design 


Specially adapted for lady cyclists. 
Eanening light and as natural as 
ife. 

Just arrived, a large shipment of 
hair, and now we are prepared to 
give our patrons the latest designs in 
Spring Coiffures and Hair Goods of 
every description. Prices to suit the 
times. 

Ladies and Children’s Hair Dress 
ing, ‘Trimming, Singeing, Shampoo 
ing. 

If your hair is falling, go to Pember’s and have 
uarantee to prevent this 





TURKISH BATHS 


Ladies—-Tuesday and 


W. T. PEMBER 


Branch 778 Yonge 





ARMAND’S 





Ladies’ Hatr Dressing and Manicure Parlors 
Are the brightest, clean 
est and best appointed in 


the city. Tel. 2498. 

Ladies’ fashionable hair 
dressing for Balls, Soirees, 
Theater, Concerts, Wed- 
dings, Photos, ete. 

Ladies’ and children’s 
hair carefully trimmed, 
singed and shampooed. 

If the hair is dry, life 
less, colorless, split at the 
ends, gray or does not 
grow, come to have it 
treated. Hair and scalp 
scientifically treated after 
fever, illness, or any other 
- ; cause. 

Ladies, Children and Gentlemen's Manicure Par- 
| lors. Remember, we give you the best manicure in 
Toronto (better than in New York) for 0c. 

Our Face Massage and Steaming Treatment can 
not be superceded by any other treatment. It is the 
most natural and most beneficial treatment known: 
it preserves and improves the complexion without 
the aid of artificial means. Try it once and be con 
vinced of the beneficial effect on the skin. We keep 
in stock all manicure articles. Fine Cold Cream, 
Powders, Lip Salves, Toilet Vinegars, Toilet Waters, 
Eau de Cologne, fine French, English and American 
Extract for handkerchiefs fine French Toilet Soaps. 





| Remember, our articles are genuine and prices 


reasonable. 
ARMAND’sS HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 
Telephone 2498 
441 Yonge, cor. Carlton Street, Toronto, Ont, 


RESTAU RANT 


Catering Bstablishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 











For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 
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Scarlet 


PART III. 
He spoke loudly; nor did he look for an 


answer, being quite assured by this time that | 
he was dreaming, or, if he were not, then that | 


he had become the victim of the strangest jest 
yet played in France. And he was very sur- 
prised when a voice behind him greeted him 
with the first word he had heard uttered since 
he entered the room. For the matter of that, 
the voice was hardly raised before all the 
suppers leaped to their feet and stood in an 
attitude of respectful attention. 


** And what is the trouble of the Lord Bishop | 


of Blois?” asked the speaker, as he advanced 
to the Abbe’s chair. 
He was a man slightly above the medium 


height, and he wore a dress of white velvet | 


upon which a lace-work of the whitest dia- 
monds glittered. The Abbe observed that he 
was somewhat advanced in years, and that his 
features were clear-cut and singularly hand- 
some. He was attended, now, by two pages 
who wore trunk-hose of purple, and purple 
cloaks above them; while an ofticer in the blue 
uniform of the Corsican legion stood at his 
heels as though expecting some command. 

‘“‘Ho, ho!” thought the Abbe as he watched 
the stranger, ‘‘ here then is the rogue who has 
played this jest upon me. I will find a word 
for him at any rate.” Ard so he spoke aloud. 

“Sir,” said he, ‘‘who you may be, I do not 
wish to know; but if this be your house, per- 
mit me to tell you that I have been the victim 
of a great liberty.” 

The stranger feigned astonishment. 

‘* What,” cried he, ‘“‘have you not supped 
well, Seigneur?” 

** Sir,” answered the Abbe, ‘“‘I beseech you 
that you will not call me ‘Seigneur, for to such 
a title [have noclaim. As for your supper—I 
would not offer it to a dog.” 


** But surely,” cried the other, looking very | 


much surprised, ‘that is turbot which you 
eat, my friend—and do you not hold a cup of 
the wine of Burgundy in your hand?” 

‘*Monsieur,” said the Abbe, with hungry 
dignity, ‘‘ whoever has told you that has lied. 
There is nothing but water here.” 

*“*Oh, indeed!" cried the newcomer, “ pray 
permit me to put it to my lips, ‘Seigneur—you 
say that is water—St. Louis! I would like to 
have a cellar full of such water as that.” 

He tasted the draught as he spoke and 
smacked his lips over it as though it had been 
a delicious nectar. The Abbe, staggered at the 
action, was silent for some moments; but after 
a pause he took the cup up in his hands, and 
did that which was a rare thing for him to do— 
he lost his temper. 

**My son,” he asked, “‘you declare that to 
be the wine of Burgundy?” 

**Most certainly,” replied the 
** most admirable wine.” 


‘*Then I pray you drink it,” exclaimed the 
Abbe—and at theinvitation he threw the | 
contents of his goblet into the newcomer's face. | 


It was a deserved retort, perhaps; but the 
miserable Curé, had he foreseen that which 
was to follow, would have cut off his right 
hand rather than allow his temper to carry him 
so far. Scarce was the thing done when a cry 
of horror burst from the company about the 
table. Fifty hands were raised as if to strike 
the cowing priest. 
monstrances were hurled at him until his head 
buzzed with the clamor. 
appeared to be unmoved. 
with a handkerchief of lace; and then turned 
to the Corsican at his elbow. 


‘*T am sorry,” said he, ‘‘but I must ask you | 
to arrest Monseigneur, the Bishop of Blois. You | 
will take him to his room and keep him there | 


until my pleasure be known.” 

‘* Your Majesty is obeyed,” was the answer. 

There was a great silence in the place now; 
and it lasted while the Corsican stepped for- 
ward and bade the quaking priest follow him. 
As for the Abbe, he was like one petrified. 

‘*Great heaven!” he moaned, when they led 
him from the room, ‘it is the king who speaks. 
And I have thrown my wine in his face. God 
help me, for my day has surely come.” 

All else was forgotten in this; 
the night, his purpose in riding to Paris, even 
the offences of little Corinne gave place to the 
tremendous fear which his folly had brought 
upon him. He saw it all now--mystery no 
longer perplexed him. The masquerade in the 
woods, the horrible apparition, the fashing of 


the crimson fire—what was it all but the work of | 


the jesters at the palace of St. Cloud? They 
had gone out to seek whom they could devour, 
and they had lighted upon the Cure of Yvette, 
he said. Then the king—he had heard of their 
pastime and had come to witness its consum- 
mation. And thus had the perpetration of a 
crime so terrible been brought about. Nothing, 
not even religion, was held as sacred in that 
year 1759 as the body of the king. The Abbe 
knew full well that unless mercy were shown 


to him, he might spend the remaining years of | 


his life in the Bastile. Men had come to such 
a punishment for mere words—but to throw a 
goblet of wine in his Majesty's face! The very 
memory of his offending compelled him 
to shudder like one who was already 
doomed. The Corsican officer had _ led 
him to a bed-room now; a pretty room 
lighted by many wax candles and furnished 
with all the taste characterizing a period 
so tasteful. It was a long apartment with 
a cabinet giving off it—and the Abbe observed 
in this smaller chamber a supper table decked 
prettily with lighted candles and flowers. For 
this, however, he had no appreciating eyes. 
He felt at the moment as though he could 
never eat again. Foreboding, real and stern, 
had set his nerves itching. He began to ques- 
tion his conductor; hoping for some little word 
of comfort. 

“*Monsieur,” he said, with pitiable anxiety, 
**I beg you to tell me—whose house is this and 
where does it lie?” 

“Readily,” answered the young officer. 
“This is the pavilion of Madame Doublet de 
Persan. The villagers call it the House of the 
Scarlet Witch. I regret, Monseigneur, that 


your first acquaintance of it should be made so exceedingly unkingly, seated as he was, astride 


| 
stranger, | 


Threats, execrations, re- | 


The stranger, alone, | 
He wiped his face | 


the visions of | 


By... 
MAX 


Witch PEMBERTON 


unpropitiously. Saint Denis! who would have 


; thought that His Majesty was unknown to | 


} you?” 
‘“*God help me,” 
| never saw him but once, Monsieur, and then it 
| was from a bench in the Place Louis Quinze. 
| Oh, surely, he will remember that!” 

The Corsican shook his head, implying that 
| he doubted. 
‘*My Lord Bishop,” said he, ‘‘I am but a 


very humble 
| heaven forbid that I should anticipate his 
If you have friends, however, let me 
It is possible, 


| decision. 
beg of you to write to them. 


should their influence be not delayed, that you* 


may yet atone for this offence with a year in 
the Bastile!” 

‘““A year in the Bastile,” 
Abbe, ‘‘a year—the Saints help me—a year for 
a moment’s loss of temper! Oh, mon Dieu, will 
you not plead for me, Monsieur? I am no Lord 
Bishop, but only a poor cure who is friendless 
and helpless as you see. Iconjure you, of your 
charity be a friend to me.” 

** What!” cried the soldier, with a wondrous 
assumption of surprise, ‘you tell me, my 
lord, that you are not the Bishop of Blois? 
Oh, surely, this night’s work has robbed you of 
your memory. Think a little, and you will 
recall the circumstances. How to-day you were 
riding to Paris upon business of your diocese 
when you fall into the hands of Madame 
| Doublet de Persan’s merry fellows who bring 
you to this house to supper. The king, learn- 
| ing of the jest, is driven over from the palace 
to enjoy it, when you, losing your temper, 
throw a goblet of wine into his Majesty's face, 
and so become my prisoner until your sentence 
is delivered. I exhort you, my lord, hide 
none of these things from yourself, but send at 
once to your friends and conjure them to inter- 
cede for you.” 

There was a wondrous air of honesty about 
the Corsican's tale; and although the Abbe 
| Was more perplexed than ever when the soldier 
had done, he determined to trust him, and to 
make a last effort to help himself. Indeed, a 
sudden inspiration seized upon him, and when 
spoken his words came quickly and his white 
cheeks flushed scarlet. 


** Monsieur,” he said, ‘“‘I see it all plainly; 
they have mistaken me for the Lord Bishop of 
Blois, and so this misfortune has fallen upon 
me. I have but one friend in Paris—if, indeed, 
she be in Paris now. I speak of my ward, 
| Corinne de Montesson, who is to be found at 
| the Hotel Beautreillis in the Rue Saint Paul. 
| Could you but convey a word to her of my 

necessity, I know that it would not be unavail- 

ing. Indeed, she is very gentle and loving to 
| all, and never fails to help those who are in 
adversity. Send to her, I beg you, and tell her 
, tocome to Saint Cloud at once. Say that the 
Abbe Morellet implores her assistance—” 


‘**Ciel,” cried the Corsican, ‘I will tell her no 
such tale—for why should she come to the help 
of the Abbe Morellet when it is Monseigneur, 
the Bishop of Blois, whom she is to assist?” 

**Sir.” said the Abbe, with humble entreaty, 
‘if you tell her that I am surely lost.” 

**Courage,” said the Corsican, ‘‘ you forget, 
‘Seigneur. In a little time your memory will 
come back to you. I[ shall send to Paris at 
once. Meanwhile, you will pardon me if I 
i must hold you under lock and key. You heard 
the king’s command, my lord?” 

‘*God help me,” cried the Abbe, ‘‘I heard it 

| too well.” 
At this the Corsican withdrew and went 
downstairs to the supper table. The scarlet 
masks of the company were all laid aside now, 
and the suppers no longer ate fish made of 
| bread crumbs. On the contrary they were 
very merry over flagons of rare, red wine and 
goblets of champagne, and trout from the Lake 
of Geneva, and dishes of carp’s tongues, and 
sturgeon and mullet, and legs of venison, and 
fat capons. When they saw the officer they 
cried out joyfully and hastened to ask how the 
Abbe did. 

**Grimod, Grimod, what doeshe say?) What 
does he do? Oh, tell us quickly—we die with 


impatience—you have news, Grimod?” 

The Corsican held up his hand for quiet. 
Then, addressing the searlet witch, whose fresh 
and piquant face belied her role, now that the 
mask was laid aside, he said: 

“Ma foi, Mademoiselle Corinne, the Abbe 
asks for you!” 

‘For me?” cried the girl. 
told him, Grimod?” 

**Upon my word, Mademoiselle, I have told 
| him nothing. He thinks you are at the Hotel 
Beautreillis, and he begs me to send a messen- 


“Then you have 


ger there.” 

Corinne clapped her pretty hands. 
*““Oh!” she cried, ‘** how I love him. 
will not send me to aconvent after all.” 

The idea that Corinne de Montesson would 
ever succumb to such a fate seemed to amuse 
the masqueraders very much. They greeted 
her words with extravagant enthusiasm. One 
| love-sick swain—whose devil's head was set 
mockingly upon a plate before him—turned 
toward her eyes full of sheepish affection and 


But he 


exclaimed : 

“*St. John, Corinne, if you go to the nuns at 
Charenton, you will take half Paris with you.” 

‘* We shall have to build a city there,” cried 
another. 

‘*Such a place of worship never will have 
been seen,” said a third. 

‘*] goas man-in-waiting,” lisped a pretty boy, 
who was busy with a dish of venison. 

** And the king, what does he go as?” asked 
a demon whose head was tucked away under 
his chair. 

‘“ Yes,” cried Corinne joyfully, “the king, 





where is he? Come forth, sir, and let us see 
you.” 

** Sacre bleu,” answered a voice from the fur- 
therend of the table, ‘the king is very well, 
thank you, Mademvoiselle—but he will be the 
better when he has eaten this pastry.” 

Could the Abbe have seen the king at that 
moment, his fears would have vanished like 
the wind. Truth to tell, His Majesty looked 


murmured the | 


answered the Abbe, “TI | 


between his knees. But the wretched priest 
| in the bedroom above knew of none of these 
things. While the masqueraders below were 
| at the zenith of their merriment, the miserable 
Abbe was pacing his elegant prison and every 
turn he took brought a fresh exclamation to 
his lips. 

‘*Oh!” he would moan, “‘a year in the Bastile 
at the least—that I should have left my home 
for this! A year in the Bastile, where they 
put you in cages so that your bones are bent, or 
in ditches where the floors are deep in slime! 
Heaven be merciful to me—I have thrown wine 
in the king’s face! Fool that I was! His 
dress should have taught me better manners. 
And now they will punish me—oh! miserable 
day, unhappy hour—what would I not give to 


. ' | be in my bed at Yvette again.” 
servant of His Majesty, and | , g 


He, good man, had lived so noble a life that 
fear had not in all his years been an enemy to 
him. But now he feared exceedingly—feared 
so that for a long while he started at every 
whisper of the wind or creak of board; feared 
until he forgot that he was hungry and had not 
supped. By and by, however, one of his rest. 
less pacings carried him into the cabinet which 
opened off the bed-chamber; and there he 
beheld the little table with the flowers and the 
wax lights and the flagon of wine and the well 
dressed capon. 

‘* Bah!” he exclaimed angrily, ‘‘the wine is 
but colored water, the capon is made of bread ; 
they shall not befool me a second time.” 

He thought it a cruel jest, and vowed he 
would not be the victim of it; and so he began 
to pace the room again; but his steps carried 
him, despite his resolution, straight into the 
cabinet again, and at the third time of his com- 
ing, hunger and thirst so far prevailed that he 
poured a little of the wine from the flagon and 
ventured to taste it. 

“Oh!” cried he, filling the goblet to the 
brim, “can it be true—upon my word, this is 
very like the wine of Burgundy—Saint John! 
I have never tasted a better imitation.” 

There was almost a smile upon the Abbe’s 
face now, and he began with eager hands to 
help himself to the capon. A minute later he 
had seated himself at the little table, and was 
busy with a groaning plate. Only when his 
meal was done did a haunting memory of his 
night’s work come back to him—and at that 
the wine was soured and the bread turned 
bitter. He looked at the great carved bed and 
told himself that sleep was, not-for such as he. 
He heard a bell without strike the hour of mid- 
night, and the new-come day seemed to be the 
herald of his misfortunes. Once or twice he 
went to the door of his prison chamber and 
listened, but could discern no sound, neither of 
voices nor of steps. 

‘* Heaven be good to me!” cried he, beginning 
to pace his roonr again. “If I could only lay 
this night in my bed at Yvette.” 

He sighed at the hopelessness of the desire; 
but, to his intense amazement, his sigh was 
echoed from the opposite side of the room. And 
he was very much surprised when, upon turn- 
ing around, he beheld, standing there by a 
picture let into the panel of the wainscoting, 
two of the masked men who had met him on 
the road earlier in the evening. Indeed, the 
Abbe rubbed his eyes to make sure that it was 
not a dream; and it was not until the taller of 
the two spoke that he believed altogether in 
the reality of that which he saw. 

‘*My Lord Bishop,” said the stranger, “ we 
have kept our promise and you see us again. Is 
it gladly?” 

‘*‘Gentlemen!” cried the Abbe, “gladly, in- 
deed. Oh, heaven knows! You have heard of 
my misfortunes?” 

The masked man raised his hand. 

“Hush!” he said. ‘‘A word may cost you 
your life. We know all and have come to save 
you. Follow me, ‘Seigneur, and say nothing, 
whatever you may see or hear.” 

With this he laid his hand upon a button in 
the picture and the panel slid back noiselessly, 
showing a narrow aperture, through which the 
two men passed, and then the dazed Abbe. 
The aperture thus disclosed gave access to a 
narrow flight of stairs, at the foot of which was 
a little door, opening at the back of the pa- 
vilion, directly upon the park of St. Cloud. 
Before the prisoner had realized anything of 
that which was being done, he found himself 
out upon the soft grass with the bridle rein of 
a horse in his left hand and a groom at his 
right hand ready to assist him to mount. The 
two men, in their turn, went to horses waiting 
for them and, all leaping into the saddles, the 
leader said, presently : 

“Seigneur, mount, I beg of you. 
Blois for your life.” 

“To Blois?” gasped the Abbe. 

But the groom had helped him into the 
saddle now, and the man having, with a lusty 
smack upon the quarters, sent the horse off to 
join the others, the Abbe found himself, for 
good or ill, galloping wildly through the Park 
toward the road for Sevres. So absorbed was 
he in doubt and wonder that he failed to 
observe the young girl who rode up to his 
guides as they left the pavilion—though she was 
masked as the others were. Indeed, those 
with him never drew rein nor spoke a single 
word until dawn broke in the sky, and St. Cloud 
and its woods lay far behind them. Then for 
the first time they permitted their foaming 
beasts to go at the walk and the fresh wind of 
the morning to breathe upon their heated 
faces. 

The place was the summit of a hill some five 
miles from the town of Rambouillet. Below 
them a valley stretched pleasantly, and in the 
far distance the spire of the church at Yvette 
stood up like a needle against the cloudless 
sky. 

** My lord,” said the leader of the strangers, 
halting suddenly at the spot, ‘‘ yonder is your 
home. As for us, our work is done. We have 
but to give you this paper and to bid you make 





We ride to 





your way to Blois with all speed. 1 doubt not 
that you will obey faithfully the king’s wish 
that you shall not leave your new diocese for 
the space of one year.” 

**My diocese, the king's wish!” exclaimed 
the Abbe, whose face was bathed with perspira- 
tion and whose limbs were so sore that he 
could scarce sit upon his horse. 

Certainly,” answered the masked man, 
pressing the paper into the priest’s hands; 
‘“‘read that and all will be known to you.” 

The Abbe read the paper, then he raised his 
hands in an attitude of humble thankfulness, 


a small chair and holding a very large pasty | 





“Merciful heaven be praised!” cried he, 
“they have made me Bishop of Blois, me—the 
unworthy—the simple priest—the humble Cure 
of Yvette. Surely the king has forgiven me 
then. Gentlemen, I thank you from my heart 
forthis night's work. Nevershall your services 
be forgotten. Tell me your names, I beg of you, 
that I may remember them in my prayers.” 

The first of the three men removed his mask. 

‘“’Seigneur,” said he, “ they call me Benoit, 
the swordsman.” : 

‘“*’Seigneur,” cried the second, unmasking in 
his turn, ‘‘I am the Comte de Guibert—the 
oldest friend of your ward, Mademoiselle Cor- 
inne de Montesson.” 

It was the moment forthe young girl now. 
Swiftly unmasking and turning her pretty face 
upon the astonished Abbe, she said : 

** And I, ‘Seigneur, am Corinne herself.” 

The Abbe sat as one dumfounded. Tears 
welled up in his eyes. Gratitude choked his 
words. 

“‘Corinne,” he said. ‘Oh, it is to you that I 
owe my pardon and my fortune then! God 
bless you a thousand times.” 

‘But not at Charenton,” cried Corinne 
merrily. 

‘“‘Heaven forbid!” exclaimed the Abbe. 
‘‘Return to your home and carry an old man’s 
blessing with you.” 

The Bishop of Blois was wont to tell, even in 
his old age, how that at St. Cloud he had once 
thrown a glass of wine in the king’s face. But 
the knowing ones shook their heads. 

‘‘ Bah,” said they among themselves, “‘it was 
one of pretty Corinne’s jests. The only king 
our good Bishop ever met was Lekain, the 
actor from the opera.” 

THE END. 








Smart of the Shoemaker. 


A somewhat amusing incident is told of a 
woman whose husband, a wealthy man, died 
suddenly, without leaving any will. The 
widow, desirous of securing the whole of the 
property, concealed her husband’s death, and 
persuaded a poor shoemaker to take his place 
while a will could be made. Accordingly he 
was closely muffled in bed as if very sick, and 
the lawyer was called in to write the will. The 
shoemaker, in a feeble voice, bequeathed. 

‘* What shall be done with the remainder?” 
asked the lawyer. 

‘“‘The remainder,” replied he, ‘‘I give and 
bequeath to the poor little shoemaker across 
the street, who has always been a good neigh- 
bor and a deserving man,” thus securing a rich 
bequest for himself. 

The widow was thunderstruck with the 
man's audacious cunning, but did not dare to 
expose the fraud, and so the two rogues shared 


the estate. 
—So——— 


He Spoiled It. 


Mrs. Wright has had her portrait painted as 
a surprise for her husband. She takes him to 
the studio, the artist steps to the easel, draws 
aside the drapery and stands very expectantly. 
Mr. Wright looks attentively at the painting 
and says: ‘Aw—very well done—interesting 
subject—who is it?” 





Toroito Papers Very Remiss. 

La Patrie nas an article over which is this 
big scare head: Corbett ef Fitzsimmons. 
People in Ortario who cannot read French 
are in a frenzy of excitement because not a 
word about this cannibalistic sequence of the 
prize fight has appeared in the Toronto papers. 
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Another View of It. 
Bob Tory—Well, what do you think of Mowat 
now? Three hundred and nine corkscrews in 
stock up at the Legislature ! 








Jim Grit—Oh, I don’t know; I haven't heard 





Everybody Delights in... . 


BEAUTIFUL TEETH 


But many teeth have been ruined by the constant 
use of injurious tooth powders. An elegant, anti- 
septic liquid preparation is 


IVOIRE | 
TOOTH WASH 


Preserves, Cleanses and Beautifies. 
Cannot Injure the Enamel. 


Sold by Druggists. PRICE 25 CENTS 


HARGREAVES BROS., Chemists 


Agents, - 162 Queen Street West, Toronto 


We Set the Pace 


OTHERS. 
FOLLOW 


QUALITY WINK 


































Sola by Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, F. Giles, T. 
H. George, Wholesale by Adams 
& Burns and Ejichorn & Car- 
penter. 


H. CORBY, Belleville 
Sole Agent for Canada. 


Sealed Lead Packets only. 25e., 40¢c., 50e and 60e. 


Use It Every Day 


“Salad 


CEYLON TEA 


Every Infusion is a Luxury. 
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that Sir Oliver has found any corkscrews lying 
idly in stock at Ottawa. Corkscrews, packed 
up and unused, are not much of a give away on 
a government, when you come to think of it! 





Dr. Chase Cures Backache. 


Kidney trouble generally begins with a single 
ain in the back, and in time develops into 
right’s disease. People troubled with stric- 
ture, impediments, stoppage of water, or a fre- 
quent desire to urinate at night, will find Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills a blessing. Read 
the wonderful cures in another column. One 
pill is a dose, and if taken every other night 
will positively cure kidney trouble. 





De Browne—I say, old man, why is a mason 
like a gossip? De Greene-—You can search me. 
De Browne—Because he builds story upon 
story.—Zoledo Commercial. 





Your Milkman 


can’t compete 


“Reindeer Brand ” 
CONDENSED MILK 


is the 


Best Food for Baby 


ALL GROCERS 





In advanced stages of Con- 
sumption, Scott’s Emulsion 
soothes the cough, checks 
the night sweats and pre- 
vents extreme emiaciation. 
| In this way it prolongs life 

and makes more comforta- 

ble the last days. In every 

case of consumption—from 

its first appearance to its 

most advanced stages—no 

remedy promises a greater 
| hope for recovery or brings 
| comfort and relief equal to 
| Scott’s Emulsion. Book on 
the subject free for the ask- 
ing. 


SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. Ont. 








O H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 
¢ Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5, 
Office telephone 2232 | 
House sy 4129 


Residence 
423 Sherbourne. 


THOS. DAVIES & CO. 


BROKERS AND FINANCIAL AGENTS 


| Bonds, Stocks, Mining Shares and Real Estate 
| bought and sold on commission. 


INSURANCE EFFECTED 





WE HAVE BARGAINS 


In Mining Claims, Residential and Central Te- 
ronto Properties, for sale or exchange, 
1 TORONTO STREET 








‘A. E. AMES & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 

DEBENTURES—Municipal, Railway and Indus- 
trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other. 
wise. 

DEPOSITS received at'4% interest, subject to 
cheque on demand. 

MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 

DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, th 
United States and Great Britain» a 


10 King Street West, Toronto 




















BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki.g mines in 
the district, viz: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER, 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on application, 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY & CO., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto, 





H. STONE & SON 





(Dan'L STONE) 
Telephone 931 


UNDERTAKERS 
Yonge and Ann Streets 





J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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The first correct answer to our last week's 
puzzle, the illustrated square, was received by 
mail from Miss Nora Pettypiece, Forest, Ont., 
and is as follows: 


mm wow te 

C RA B 
VAS & 
i Bs & 


The reader will observe that it reads the 


same downwards as it does across. 


For this week the puzzle is one of word- 

making from these given syllables : 
COR-PO-RE-AL-I-TY ; 
SU-PER-NAT-U-RAL-IST ; 
IN-CON-SID-ER-ATE-NESS ; 
PRE-DE-LIN-E-A-TION. 

It is required to make from the syllables of 
these four words twenty-four other legitimate 
words, or one for each syllable. The new 
words may have one or any number of syl- 
lables, any syllable being repeated in a word as 
often as may be necessary, but no syllables to 
be combined or divided to form different syl- 
lables. Thus a-er-a-tion would be allowable, 
but sure-ty would not. 

SIXTY YEARS MARRIED, 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Hume of Walkerton a 
few days ago celebrated the sixtieth anni- 
versary of their marriage by walking down 
town and getting photographed. Mr. Hume 
was a follower of William Lyon Mackenzie in 
the rebellion of 1837, was arrested afterwards, 
but managed to escape to the United States, 
where he lived until permitted to return home 
two years later. 

A UNIQUE CURIO, 

Mrs. George Wilson of 191 Vestal 
Binghampton, has a unique curio in the shape 
of a bedroom set—bedstead, dresser, washstand 
and chairs—decorated with postage stamps of 
every known civilized country on the globe. 
Mrs. Wilson has been collecting stamps for the 
past seven years, and the number has reached 
over half a million—862,000. The value of these 
stamps has been estimated at $3,870. All of 
these stamps have been carefully washed, dried 
and pasted on after the style of a crazy patch- 


avenue, 


work quilt, and represent large patience and a | 


There are seven pieces 
This 


great amount of labor. 


of furniture in all, decorated. curio is 


valuable, an offer of S200 from Cornell Univer- | 


sity having been refused by the owner. It is, 
perhaps, the most novel collection of foreign 
and domestic stamps in the United States. 


The stamps are stuck on with glue and are 


covered with a heavy spar varnish, and can be 
washed without injury to the stamps. 
A CENTURY OF VACCINATION, 

The first successful vaccination was_per- 
formed by Jenner in May 179%. A 
summing up of the results shows that the 
small-pox mortality of Europe during the 
previous century was 2,000 per 1,000,000  in- 
habitants, and in the cities alone 3,000, while 
during epidemics it was occasionally 5,000 to 
6,000. In England, during permissive vaccina- 
tion, the rate fell to 417, and under compulsory 
vaccination since 1871 the mean rate has been 
further reduced to 53. In Sweden, the small- 
pox death rate during the quarter century 
preceding vaccination was 2,045, in 1802-16 it 
fell to 480, and during 77 years of compulsory 
vaccination (1817 to 1894) it dropped to 155. 
Prussia’s record is most striking, the mean 
rate during the compulsory period since 1874 
having been only 15 per 1,000,000 inhabitants. 
Vaccination is not practiced generally in Spain, 
and in the single year of 1889 the death rate 
from small-pox was 3,080 in Almeria province, 
2,670 in Murcia, and 1,400 in Cordova, 


recent 


ANOTHER OLD BOOK, 

QUEER CORNER,—I have in my possession an 
old book which I imagine deserves mention. It 
is entitled ‘‘ Enchiridion : containing Institu- 
tions, Divine—contemplative, practical ; Moral 

-economical, political. Written by Fra Quarles, 
London: Printed for Thomas Helder, at the 
Angel in Little Brittain: 1670.” I purchased 
the book some ten years ago at an auction of 
the effects of an old citizen of Meaford. It is 
small, about 5 x 3 inches, # inch thick, but con- 
tains about one hundred short essays on the 
subjects outlined inthe cover. I wonder if any 
of your readers have seen its counterpart. 

Meaford, Ont. ALEX. SUNTER. 

CANADA'S GOLD PRODUCTION, 

In a circular just issued by E. L. Sawyer & 
Co. (Ltd.), Toronto, is given the following in- 
formation: Statistics just to hand show that 
among the thirty-four gold-producing countries 
in the world Canada is eighth. Last year the 
United States led the procession with a gold 
product of $57,000,000. The seven next in order 
were: Australia, $43,709,322.; Transvaal, $43, 
184, 189; Russia, $31,599,097 ; Mexico, $6,989,000; 
India, $6,002,508; China, $5,167,500; Canada, 
$3,750,000. This year, from present indications, 
it is probable that the Dominion will take the 
place of Mexico. 

ORIGIN OF NURSERY RHYMES, 

Three Blind Mice is ina music-book of 1609. 

A Froggie Would a-Wooing Go was licensed 
in 1650. 

Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, Where Have You 
Been? dates from the reign of Queen Elizabeth. 

Boys and Girls Come Out to Play, dates from 
Charles II., as does also Lucy Locket Lost Her 
Pocket. 

Oid Mother Hubbard, Goosey, Goosey, Gander, 
and Old Mother Goose apparently date back to 
the sixteenth century. 

Cinderella, Jack the Giant-Killer, Blue-Beard, 
and Tom Thumb were given to the world in 
Paris, in 1697. The author was Charles Perrault. 

Humpty-Dumpty was a bold, bad baron, who 
lived in the days of King John, and was 
tumbled from power. His history was put into 
a riddle, the meaning of which is an egg. 

The Babes in the Wood was founded upon an 
actual crime committed in Norfolk, near Way- 
land Wood, in the fifteenth century. An old 
house in the neighborhood is still pointed out, 
upon a mantelpiece in which is carved the 
entire history. 

GREATEST FLIGHT ON RECORD. 

One day a wonderful bird tapped at the 
window of Mrs. Nansen’s home in Christiania. 
Instantly the window was opened and the wife 
of the famous Arctic explorer soon covered the 
little messenger with kisses and caresses. The 
carrier pigeon had been away from the cottage 
thirty long months, but it had not forgotten 
the way home. It brought a note from Nansen, 
stating that all was going well with him and 


| But most a 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





NIGHT. 














his expedition in the Polar regions. Nansen 
had fastened a message to a carrier pigeon and 
turned the bird loose. The frail courier darted 
out into the blizzardy air. It flew like an 
arrow over a thousand miles of frozen waste, 





and then sped forward over another thousand | 


miles of ocean and plains and forests, and one 


morning entered the window of the waiting | 


mistress and delivered the message which she 
had been awaiting so anxiously. We boast of 
human pluck, sagacity and endurance, but this 
loving little carrier pigeon, in his homeward 
flight, after an absence of thirty 


only give ourselves up to amazement 
admiration when the marvelous story is told. 


| Mrs. Nansen’s pigeon is one of the wonders of 


the world. 


—— 


A Ballad. 





Inthe Manner of R-dy-rd K-pl-ng. 
As I was walkin’ the jungle round, a-killin’ of tigers 
an’ time; 


1 seed a kind of an author man, a-writin’ a rousin’ | 


rhyme; 


‘E was writin’ a mile a minute an’ more, an’ I sez to | 


im, **’Oo are you?” 

“I'm a poet—'er majesty's poet 
sailor too!” 

An’ his poem began in Ispahan an’ ended in Kalama- 


Sez ’e, soldier an’ 


200, 
It ’ad army in it, an’ navy in it, an’ jungle sprinkled 
through, 
For ’e was a 

sailor, too! 


poet—er majesty’s poet—soldier an’ 


An’ after I met ‘im all over the world, a-doin’ of 
| 


things a host; 

*E’ad one foot planted in Burmah, an’ one on the 
Gloucester coast ; 

’E’s ‘alf a sailor an’ ‘alf a whaler, ’e’s captain, cook, 
an’ crew, 

poet—er majesty’s poet—soldier an’ 
sailor, too! 

’E’s often Scot an’ 'e’s often not, but ‘is work is never 
through, 

For ’e laughs at blame, an’’e writes for fame, an'a 
bit for revenue, 

Bein’ a poet—'er majesty’s poet 
too! 


-soldier an’ sailor, 


*Ell take you up to the Arctic Zone, ‘e’'ll take you 
down to the Nile, 


’E'll give you a barrack ballad inthe Tommy Atkins | 


style, 

Or ’e’ll sing you a Deep-Sea Chantey as the bloomin: 
bo'suns do, 

For 'e is a poet 
too! 

An’ there isn’t no room for others, an’ there’s nothin’ 
left todo; 


‘er majesty’s poet—soldier an’ sailor, 


‘E’as sailed the main from the ‘Orn to Spain, ’e ‘as | 


trampled the jungle through, 
An’ written up all there is to write 
too! 


soldier an’ sailor, 


There are manners an’ manners of writin’, but ‘is is 
the proper way, 


months, | 
| accomplished a feat so wonderful that we can 

and | 
; as other women 








An’ it isn’t so hard to be a bard if you'll imitate Rud- | 


yard K.; 
But sea an’ shore, an’ peace an’ war, an’ everything 
else in view— 

’E ‘as gobbled the lot !—er majesty’s poet 


sailor, too! 


soldier an’ 
| the Premiers of the Provinces have not 


| sentiment. 
ence to the fact that Premier Laurier has been | 
invited to attend the Jubilee in London, while | 
been | 


’E’s not content with ‘is Indian ‘ome, ’e’s lookin’ for | 


regions new, 


In another year ‘e'll ‘ave swept ‘em clear, an’ what'll | 


the rest of us do? ’ 
’E’s crowdin’ us out!-—er majesty’s poet 
sailor, too! 


The Other Side of the Story. 


San Francisco Town Talk. 





HEY were divorced, he and she, the other 
day. 
grounds upon which she had secured 
legal separation—"‘ failure to provide.” 
I say I almost smiled—it was the pathos 

of it all that made it seem too serious a matter 
for jesting. ‘‘ Failure to provide.” To the last 
of the drama he had been the one to play a 
minor and heartbreaking part. 

‘“*The more fool he!” some one cries. Per- 
haps. We are fools, all of us, exactly to the 
extent that our affections lead us. Your cold 
blooded man never makes a fool of himself. 


Not he. 
I happened to know them--he and she—be- 





fore their marriage. She was a handsome, 
well-groomed, self-willed girl, with calm gray 
eyes and classic features ; as selfish as a woman 
well could be and yet be human. ‘That one 
trait of hers—and a grievous fault indeed— 
is the keynote to the whole situation. 
He was a quiet, studious fellow, by no means 
lacking in character, but alas, so madly in love 
with her that he lavished upon her a slavish 


devotion which she could not appreciate, but | 


which she accepted as a matter of course. She 
had married him because he happened to please 
her fancy a bit more than did her other suitors. 
Moreover, she was weary of the petty econo- 
mies that were enforeed upon her at home by 
reason of the fact that there were younger 
sisters to share the family income with. 


From the first, she had demurred against 


soldier an’ | 


Ialmost smiled when I read the 








* To what do you ascribe your great success as a fashionable portrait painter?” 
‘Chiefly to always sticking to my ideals."—N. Y. Truth. 





housekeeping. That it devolved upon her to 
brighten her husband's life by domestic devo- 
tion, never occurred to her. When I broached 
the subject one day she tossed her 
head and laughed. 

‘*Housekeeping is slavery,” said she. ‘I 
shall keep house for no man.” And she doubt- 
less never will. 

So the honeymoon over, they returned to San 
Francisco and made their home at a fashionable 
boarding-house, a place beyond his means I 
well knew, but none other would suit the 
bride. As the months went by I could see a look 
of anxiety creep into his face and shadow it day 
after day. Forhis idol demanded such raiment 
in the house wore—women 
whose husbands were men of wealth and most 
of them well along on the road of life. For 
unless young husbands have inherited riches in 
these days, it is usually the case that they 
must toil until middle age to acquire them. 
The more insistent that her wishes became, 
the harder he labored to fulfill them. It is 
such women as she who drive men to theft— 
and worse. 

She did not drive him to a felon’s cell, but 
she shattered his dreams of happiness and well- 
nigh broke his heart, beside leaving him beg- 
gared by the wayside. Did I not tell you that 
the decree was “‘ Failure to provide?” 

There is not much to relate, for the road to 
financial destruction is easy. Living up to and 
beyond his income in order to maintain ker at 
the best and most expensive hotels in town, he 
was compelled to mortgage his property. When 
the payments fell due he could not meet them. 
Then illness, induced by worry, overtook him. 
He was removed to a hospital, and recovered 
to find himself penniless and minus a wife, she 
having packed her wardrobe and betaken her- 
self to the house of a friend. She never 
returned. 


He has—being a man in every sense of the | 


word 
set to work to pay his obligations. 


pulled himself together and doggedly 
That he 


7 | 
could not support her was, of course, evident. 


Her legal excuse is a most plausible one. But 


I, who know the facts, am glad to tell the other | 


side of the story. 

What will be the future of these two? I 
know not, so far as he is concerned. He is like 
aman whose last hope is gone. As for her, she 


| will soon marry, they tell me, a broker who is 
| reported to be as rich as he is swift. I am 


wondering if he, too, will ever be defendant in 


| a divorce case whose grounds are ‘ Failure to 


provide?” THE IDLER. 





Penalized Because Federated. 





Gazette, 
as the 


HE Canadian 


London, Eng., semi-ofticial 


organ of the Dominion, is generally | 
in sympathetic touch with Canadian | 


It publishes the following in refer- 


invited : 
Canada is federated ; therefore she is invited 


HEALTH! 


blonde | 


published in 


REST! 


Inquire 
About 


Your Grocer keeps it. 


to send no more than one solitary statesman to 
do honor to the Queen for all loyal Canadians 
from Atlantic to Pacific. Australasia is not 
federated; therefore she is invited to send 
seven statesmen, among whom Canada’s one 
man, distinguished though he is, must be well- 
nigh lost. This is not right. It is not good 
policy thus to depreciate the great federal 
movement which Canadians have carried to a 
successful issue in the face of great difficulties 
of race and geographical position. 

It would be 
Premier Laurier 


somewhat awkward to have 
surrounded by minor 
miers, and would very likely spoil what we 
consider a very fine effect. Nothing could 
better certify to the fact that Canada is feder- 
ated and some paces in advance of the other 
colonies than the fact of her being represented 
by one premier, rather than by a rabble of 
petty premiers. I think this of the 
matter will recommend itself to good Cana- 
dians. 

At the same time good Canadians are apt to 
feel that our Premier is entitled to precedence 
over the representatives of petty and disjointed 
colonies in out-of-the-way corners of the world, 
| not only because the Dominion is the greatest 
| of all the colonies, but is a federa- 
| tion represented by one premier rather thana 

job lot of them. 


view 


because it 





Aim to Win. 
N. Y. Truth. 
Act well your part, no matter where 
Your lot in life is laid ; 
If you hold but a single pair, 
Then let that pair be played. 





The Life of Dr. Chase. 

As a compiler of Chase's Recipe Book, his 
name is familiar in every household in the 
| land, while as a physician his works on simple 
| formulas left an imprint of his name that will 
be handed down from generation to generation. 

! His last great medicine, in the form of his 
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine, is having the 
large public patronage that his Ointment, Pills 
and Catarrh Cure are having. Dr. Chase's 
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine is especially 
| adapted for all bronchial ond asthmatic troubles. 


= 


** Young feller,” said the footpad, as he placed 
the muzzle of a revolverdirectly in front of Mr. 
Dicer’s eyes, ** have you given up anything this 
Lent?”  ‘*N-n-n-o.” **Well, I think you'd 
better. Your watch and all the 


time.” He gave them up.— Bazar. 
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-SOAP 





During the Year 1897. 


For full particulars see advertisements, or apply to 


\ LEVER BROS., Lro., 23 Scorr St., TORONTO 





COMFORT! 





THE JACKSON SANATORIUM 


Dansville, Livingston County, N. Y. 


Established in 1858. 
world used as a Health Institution. 


cure, electricity administered by skilled attendants. 
large experience ; accommodations and service of highest class. 

directed by Emma P. Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautauqua. 
write for illustrated literature and terms if seeking Aeal?/ or rest. 


Most beautiful and commodious Fire Proof Building in the 
All forms of Hydro-therapeutics, massage, rest 


A staff of regular physicians of 

Superior cuisine 
Do not fail to 

Address— 


J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D., Secretary, Box 1897, Dansville, N. Y. 


money you | 
happen to have about your clothes will do this | 


| smoking rooms and cafe. E. 


pre- 








Into the quality of the tea you drink. Is 
it unadulterated natural leaf ? 


Also 


the flavor can say, “I’m 
well satisfied !” 


——Ludella 


25e , 40¢e., 50e and 60e 


If not, ¢vy 


Ceylon Tea. It never fails. 


It is delicious. 


Lead Packages. 





| DENTISTRY. 


Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
| Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), TORONTO 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 





Tel. 1940 





MASSAGE. 





ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 








ASSAGE—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address 6 Glen Road. 





MEDICAL. 


ADAMS, M.D., Homeopathetic Con- 

* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Constitu- 
tional ailments. Diseases of long standing. Im- 
paired nervous energy. 


R. E. M COOK 
Throat and Lungs, Consumption, 
chitis and Catarrh specially. 


BKron- 





90 College street. 





INSURANCE, 
FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 


WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 


643 YONGE STREET 
R. P. POWELL, 
Proprietor. 





Phone 4405 





YOUR ADDRESS 


| SANADIAN. 
Abvertisinc- and six cents for postage will 
AGENCY: wn. bring you our Handy Busines 


|} ing Dresses and Trousseaux specialties. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


‘Toremro- List of Canadian Papers. 


.--CREAM... 


Ice Cream 
Devonshire Cream 





Whipping Cream 
Table Cream 


A trial of our cream will convince any person that 
the price, considering the quality, is the lowest in 
city. Order early for Easter. 





The Kensington Dairy 


Tel. 3910 453 Yonve Street 





Charming 
Spring Styles 


New Stock, New Shapes, New 
Shades. Every sort of a shoe cov- 
ering isto be found here. A visit 
here will help you decide just 
what you want to buy this 
spring for Walking, Riding, 
Bicycling or Golfing at mod- 
erate prices. 








H. AC, 
BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 King Street East 





HE STRAND CAFF, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
t. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





DRESSMAKING, 


MRS. J. PHILP 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 





All kinds'to order. 
6 College Street 


DRESSMAKING———"= 
No. 10 Washington Avenue 
6 doors east AKEY Ave. 
S M. E. LAKEY 
Latest styles English, French and American. Even- 
Mourning 


orders promptly attended to. 


MISS ML A. ARMSTRONG 


Millinery ana 
Dressmaking 





'41 King Street West 


7 King Street West 





SOMETHING SPECIAL 
SMITH'’S TORONTO DYE WORKS 
Telephone 2471 
Lace Curtains cleaned, white, 50c. per pair, this 
week 45.3 cream, 60c. per pair, this week 35e. 
Gentlemen's Suits, French cleaned, $2.50, this 
week $2.00, 


| A Down-Town Meeting Place 

| for gentlemen is a necessity in a city like To- 
ronto. Muller's cigar and tobacco emporium 

| supplies the want. Here you are welcome. 

| You can rest and chat, the while enjoying the 


| papers, magazines, &c., and having at your 
ond the finest stock of cigars and tobaccos 


| from which to make selection. 
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THE Toronto Saturpay NicHT 





EDMUND E SHEPPARD » : 


Editor 





SATURIAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


trated paper, published weekly, «ad devoted to its readers. 


OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Street West Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 


No. 582 
No. 1709 


Editorial Rooms 


TELEPHONES 


Business Office. 


; : lon the following : 
Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Year....... $2 00 
Six Months 600s seseeves 1 00 
Three Months........0-+++ rr 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra, 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltb.), Propr’s 
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NDER the conventional ranting and 
the roar pertaining to sensational 
melodrama, there can at times be 
distinguished an echo of the true 

ring in the acting of some of the parts in Coon 
Hollow running at the Toronto Opera House 
this week. The piece was, I venture to say, 
written with more regard to artistic effect as 
opposed to the spectacular and sensational than 
is generally the case with popular ‘scenic 
productions.” It is as if the author had been 
ambitious to make it a melodrama of the higher 
class, but had to succumb to the demands of 
the scenic artist and write up to the color of 
lurid, red-topped mountains hanging beetle- 
browed over plantation homesteads; of deep, 
rocky gorges where, looking up the rugged 
walls at the strip of sky above, you can see far, 
far beyond the tip of a cloud-capped peak 
swaying gently on its netting in the draught 


of the heroine’s or somebody's shriek as she | 


calis upon Heaven to witness. (And the 
‘‘ gods" always take personal appeals like this 
in a kindly spirit and signify their sympathy 
by unlimited applause). Of course in a 
“story of the South” it is necessary to 
run a special scene on the levee wherein to 
introduce the darkey quartette, the buck and 
wing dancers, and the pickaninny band. And 


a cotton press in full execution, a steamboat 


race—or, perhaps, a horse race, just as the 
inspiration strikes the scene-painter—are gener- 
ally necessary in the last act to let it be unmis- 
takably seen that the scene of the play is still 
south of the Mason-Dixon line. When a melo- 
drama is advertised as a ‘story of the South,” 
the public doesn’t want it to wander too far 
north, and the only way to be sure of the 
southern locality is to bring on a cotton press 
and a man with a low-necked shirt, top-boots 
and a broad felt hat; this, with a nigger or 
two, completes a picture of the South. Now, I 
hold that if the author hadn't been bound down 
by these scenic restrictions and by the conven- 
make it plain to 
bad 


tional characters necessary to 
the mind of the general public 
and who's good, he would have _ produced 
something unusually strong and out of the 
ordinary. There is a suspicion of originality 
and naturalness in the dialogue, and the situa- 
tions are not too aggressively melodramatic and 
spectacular. There is a touch of dignity and 
pathos about the the 
heroine, though the conventions demand that 
a Kentucky heroine be ridiculously young. 
Philip Mauray is a good sensible character, and 
Lem Stockwell is more of a man than the 
ordinary ranting, but comparatively 
honest, rival of the hero. I didn’t like the hero 
himself as well, but it takes little to prejudice 
one against a hero of melodrama. Besides, 
after a supposed interval of three years he 


who's 


character of Georgia 


poor, 


came on in the same neck-tie. 
* 


The scenery is very elaborate and some very 
effects are produced, especially in the 
The pickaninnies put upa good half 


novel 
first act. 
hour of *‘ rough house” 
the whole in our cool, critical, conditional way 
we can recommend Coon Hollow to 
quenters of the Toronto Opera House who have 


and specialities, and on 


those fre- 


been lately pining away on the sponge-cake of | 


farce-comedy and vainly longing for a solid 


beefsteak melodrama 
sometimes are. 


hard to swallow as they 
* 


I have always labored under the impression 


that Kentucky was a healthy enough sort of a | 


place to live in, but by observing a detail in the 
performance of Coon HollowI find I've been 


laboring under a delusion. The inhabitants of 
the ‘“‘mountings” and even those from away 
down in the “Blue Grass” are mere 
bundles of sickly nerves. They look all 
right — but just happen to ring a_ bell. 
You never saw such a commotion. At the 


very first clang the whole population jumps 
bed and what's the 
They evidently go to bed with their 


out of dashes off to see 


matter. 


clothes on, so as to be on the spot at the second | 


beat of the clapper. Another queer po‘nt about 


the Kentucky climate: The sun shines down 


so strongly that the slightest blow on the head | 


is enough to cause unconsciousness. A Ken 
tucky villain, after one tap from a girl from 
behind, will gently lay himself down in a 
cotton compress all ready for female 
accomplice to turn on the power and compress 
him by mistake for the irrepressible hero, so to 


his 


speak. 


Owing to the state of the weather the audi- 
ence was not large that attended the 
given by Mr. Shaw and the 
Conservatory School of Elocution at Association | 
Hall on Friday evening, April 9. Those present 
were delighted with the programme presented. | 


members of the 


| Miss Trotter read Kipling’s Wee Willie 
Winkie with a keen appreciation of its dainty 
humor. Miss Wingfield was enthusiastically 
encored for her powerful description of the 
| Death of Marmion, by Scott. A clever sketch 
| entitled His Unbiased Opinion was giwen by 
| Miss Berryman, Miss Trotter and Mr. Shaw in a 
manner that created great laughter and won 
much applause for the clever actors. Mrs. 
Ross read Whittier’s The Sisters with artistic 
grace and skill. Her voice is unusually sym- 
pathetic. Mr. Kenney’s scenes from The 
Rivals, by Sheridan, always win enthusiastic 
recalls, as was the case this time. Miss Berry- 
man gave The Mouse Trap, by Howells, with 
her usual grace and dainty style, winning the 
favor and attention of her pleased listeners. 
| Mr. Shaw was most cordially received and 
heartily encored for the recitation, Rhyme of 
| the Duchess May, by Mrs. Browning. The 
programme was varied by excellent music and 
some fine statue posing and pantomimic work 
given in Greek costume and with calcium light. 


We are having two week-end attractions at 
| the Grand and the Princess—-at the former the 
Byrne Brothers in Eight Bells, and at the King 
| street house Thomas Keene in legitimate 
|drama. Mr. Keene's bill was as_ follows: 
| Thursday, Richelieu; Friday night, Othello; 
| Saturday matinee, Merchant of Venice ; Satur- 
| day night, Richard III., with a special matinee 
| on Good Friday, Mr. Hanford playing the lead- 
ing role in Ingomar. The Byrne Brothers in 
| Eight Bells have a show that arouses much 
interest. 


* 

The coming of Mr. E. S. Willard to the Grand 
Opera House next week is without doubt the 
most important event of the whole theafrical 
season. He stands at the very head of the 
profession. Not only is he a great actor, but 
he always carries a perfect company and the 
finest of stage accessories. Toronto society 
will certainly haunt the theater all week, and 
people will come from all the neighboring 
towns and cities, as they did on his last visit 
here. The Rogue’s Comedy will be presented 
on Monday and Tuesday evenings and at the 
Wednesday matinee; The Professor's Love 
Story on Thursday and Friday evenings and at 
the Saturday matinee, while The Middleman 
will be played on Wednesday and Saturday 
nights. The Middleman is the powerful drama 
that first introduced Willard to the Toronto 
public ; The Professor’s Love Story is an idyllic 
| love play by Barrie, while the Rogue’s Comedy 
is new to Toronto, but said to be even greater 
than either of the others. 


The funny man of the gallery actually turned 
| up at one of the London theaters a few nights 
|} ago. Julia Neilson had been playing Rosalind, 
|} and in speaking the epilogue said: If I were 
|} among you I would kiss such of you as had 
beards that pleased me.” ‘‘ Me first,” shouted 
a stentorian voice from the gallery. 


Another new comedy-drama, distinctively 
| American in authorship, production and in the 
locality of its action, will be presented at the 
Toronto Opera House next week. It is entitled 
The Great North-West and was written by Her- 
bert Hall Winslow and Will R. Wilson, who 
have been exceedingly prolific in turning out 
plays of a popular type during the past few 
The play is in five acts. 
place on the main street of Boom City, in 
North Dakota. The railroad has just been 
completed to the city, and the growing town is 
in holiday attire in celebration of the arrival of 
the first train and the driving of the golden 
spike. Act two occurs on a homestead claim, 
showing the golden wheat-fields of the great 
North-West, with farmhouses, barns and 
other details of its picturesque environments. 
The third act has two scenes—the jury-room of 
the county court-house and the post-office, and 
act four electrical blizzard on the 
prairie. The company presenting The Great 
North-West is said to be a good one. ‘* Bar- 
gain matinees” will be given on the usual days, 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. 


* 


years. 


shows an 


During Edward S. Willard’s San Francisco 
engagement the Bohemian Club gave him a 
breakfast, which was attended by the brightest 
writers, artists and professional men, who have 
made the organization famous. One of the 
most graceful tributes paid Mr. Willard was in 
the following poem by Peter Robertson of the 
Chron ticle. 

Something of tangled forest find you here, 

Brother from England's cultivated fields, 

Where, tilled by earnest minds for many a year, 

The intellectual soil rare harvest yields. 





Here grow together weed, and flower and tree: 
Nor this the sign of ignorance nor sloth ; 

Our intellect and art, untutored, free, 
Know a luxuriant liberty of growth. 


And from Old England comes with you a breeze 
That bears the seeds of England’sThought and Art, 
And drops them ‘mid the weeds, the flowers, the 


| trees, 


To blossom richly e’en though you depart. 


So from our tangled forest, brother, bear 


This leaf to show you found the Laurel there. 
* 


Mr. Benj. Tuthill, the well known impres- 


ario, will bring his splendidly-equipped Madi- | 


son 
York and inaugurate an 
comic opera at the Toronto Opera House on 
Monday, May 3. The interest of the opening 
week of the engagement will be greatly en- 
hanced by the importance musically of the 
first opera to be given, namely, Said Pasha, 
tichard Stahl’s greatest composition. It is a 
| work that has never been heard in Toronto, 
although for the past two years it has been 
| widely sung throughout the United States. It 


indefinite season of 


| is described as a very happy combination of 
originalities and pleasing music. In strict 
| accordance with the policy of the management 
| of the Toronto there will be no deviation from 
| the customary scale of popular prices during 
the engagement of the Madison Square Opera 
Company, although the attraction is one of the 


has ever played at this theater. 
* 


| The arrangements have been completed for 


| the dramatic performances in the Princess 


recital | theater on May 7 and 8, under the direction of 


Mr. Shaw and members of the dramatic class 
in the Conservatory School! of Elocution. The | 


most important and costly organizations that | 


The first takes | 


Square Opera Company here from New | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


No. 30, Knights of Pythias. On Saturday 


afternoon Boucicault’s lovely Irish drama, The 
Colleen Bawn, will be given, and in the evening | 


Drouet’s charming little drama, Doris, will be 
produced by special arrangement with the 
author. 
New York production. 


Berryman, Mrs. Ross, 


Dixon and others. 
* 


The annual 
Theatrical Mechanical Association at the 
Grand Opera House on the afternoon of Friday, 
April 23, promises to eclipse anything yet pre- 
sented by the Association. 
talent is very great, and tickets are being 
bought up eagerly. Iam told that a specially 
fine 


seats on the ground floor and first gallery. 
This will be in the shape of a silk cushion, 
18x18 inches, on 


elaborate design. 
* 


Miss Jessie Alexander, accompanied by her 
sister, sails from New York on Saturday next 
for a lengthy sojourn in Europe. Miss Alex- 
ander will go directly to the north of Scotland 
to recruit her health after a trying season, and 


This play was most successful in its | 
The various casts will | 
include: Mr. Shaw, Mr. C. Le Roy Kenney, Mr. | 
Clifford Williams, Mr. George Deacon, Miss | 
Miss Wingfield, Miss | 


benefit performance for the | 


The variety of | 


souvenir commemorative of Diamond | 
Jubilee year will be presented to holders of | 


which will be printed an | 










will afterwards give recitals in Edinburgh, 
Glasgow and London. Her numerous friends 
will look with interest for her success abroad, 
and anticipate with pleasure her return with 
more of her delightful reminiscences of ** types,” 


H. A. Cooper, Forward. 
Rev. D. C. Hossack, Hon. President. 





for which she has shown so keen an apprecia- 


tion. 
* 


Mary Hampton, who has been acting leading 
roles with E. H. Sothern, will leave his com- 





pany April 17. Virginia Harned (Mrs. Sothern) 
will succeed her in the cast of An Enemy to the 
King. It is announced that Miss Hampton 
will play a leading part next season in Under 
the Red Robe. It seems clear that if Mr. 
Frohman has a rule prohibiting a man and wife 
playing as lovers on the stage, he is making an 


exception in the case of Mr. and Mrs. Sothern. 
* 


James O'Neill has under consideration for 
early production a new Oriental play, the 
central figure of which is that most romantic 
and picturesque character, Mahomet. 











opening performance will be Damon and 


Pythias, under the patronage of Toronto Lodge, 


* 
Minnie Maddern Fiske will go on the road 
next season playing Tess. She has already 
engaged her leading support. It is to be hoped 


that she will v‘sit Toronto. 
* 


James A. Herne, who delighted Toronto 
with Shore Acres, will next season play The 
Heartstone. LOGE. 


-_——=— — 
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$ SPORTING COMMENT 3 


Secccocccccccccosococoooocoes 

The Ontario Jockey Club cannot be compared 
with the other racing organizations on this 
side of the Atlantic. It is in a class by itself, 
Being managed on the lines followed by the 
world-famed turf clubs of England, it still 
remains ‘‘the sport of kings” in Canada, and 
has not degenerated into a mere gambling 
game such as can be counted by the dozens in 
the United States. It is the of the 
officials, and they are perfectly correct in saying 
, that the Woodbine meeting is the most 
fashionable in America. More wealth and 
beauty can be seen there on Queen’s Plate day 
than was ever seenat Monmouth Park, Saratoga 
or Sheepshead Bay. Of course there are the 
regulars who go there to speculate solely, but 
they form a very small percentage of the 
patronage. It is as a social function that the 
meeting has been a distinct success, and this, 
together with the fact that the different events 
are almost entirely free from jobbery, has 
placed the club ahead of all turf organizations 
in America. 


e 


boast 


so 





This year there will be seven days’ racing, 
while the longest meeting heretofore has been 
of five days’ duration. Of course the classic 
event is the race for the Queen’s Plate, not 
because it is a great race, for as a rule it brings 
together a poor lot of horses, but because the 
province breds which face the flag are after 


Her Majesty's guineas. No Queen’s Plater 
ever amounted to anything subsequently, 
excepting Victorious. Mr. Seagram has 


six eligible candidates now, and no one, not 
even Charles Boyle the trainer or Mr. Seagram 
himself, knows which is the best. “I will 
start all of them and let the best one win,” said 
the Waterloo turfman when I asked him a few 
days ago, and he meant what he said. Mr. | 
William Hendrie has a choice filly in Leading | 
Lady. He is a thorough sportsman and has 
not been discomfited by turf adversities. If his 
colt wins, the victory will be a popular one. 





Miss Irene Jones of Brockville has a danger- | 
ous plater in Wicker, the three-year-old that | 
ran a mile in 1.42? at Windsor last year. She 
is an enthusiastic horsewoman, and Mr. Sea- 
gram gallantly says that if he is beaten he | 
hopes that Miss Jones will get the prize. 

| 





The Woodstock Plate will be one of the 
greatest races of the meeting. Seagram will 
start his high-priced colt Tragedian, but will 
find a dangerous rival in Sleepy Belle, the 
Salvator filly owned by J. P. Dawes, the Mont- 
real millionaire. It is expected that nearly five | 
hundred horses will be quartered hereabouts | 





before race day, and Mr. Lyndhurst Ogden, | 
secretary of the club, has already rented all the | 
stables in the vicinity. The Windsor meeting 
will probably be postponed while the Wood- 
bine meeting is in progress, and it is expected 
that about one hundred and fifty horses will 
come to Toronto from that town by special 
trains. 


It is likely that the coming season will see a | 
notable increase in the number of tandems. It 
is the coming machine and is pregnant with 
undeveloped possibilities of social intercourse 
and mutual 
seems to me, something lacking in the pure, | 
unsullied delight of the task of escorting your | 
lady friends beyond city streets and 
country roads—physically beneficial, doubtless, 
but awfully prosaic, as you plod along. in the 
rear and converse in tones distinctly audible 
in the next concession. Compare this with 


assistance. There is always, it 


over 


; season's cricket is the revival by the Parkdale 


; on senior lacrosse in Canada, and the fact is 
| greatly to be deplored. 


| are not actually paid the members for playing 


S. B. Leslie, Point. Bert R. Morice 
J. Winchester, Goal. 


Cc, P. Fenwick, Manager. 


April 17, 





A. F. Barclay, Forward. 

v Hon. 8. C. Biggs, Q.C., President. 

(Captain), Forward. N. J. Watt, Cover Point. 
H. R. Harmer, Forward. [McVey, Photo.] 
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the swing and rush of a high-geared tandem, 
when, as you lean forward in frantically unselfish 
endeavors to do all the work yourself, you are 
so close to a tantalizing mass of pretty curls 
that the temptation to exchange sweet 
whispered nothings is too delightful to invite 
resistance; and what a feeling of pleasant pride 
you experience when by the aid of your superior 
strength and skill you guide the wheel over 
difficult pieces of road that might otherwise 
mean a dismount to your fair friend. Try it, 
and you will know; but—keep a firm grip on 
yourself, young man, the day your best girl 
gets you to take her out on a tandem. 
do quite all the pedaling. 





Brooklyn, N.Y., has caused quite a boom of 
that game in the Old Country this spring. 
Whilst the visitors have won a majority of 
games played, ‘they have 
carrying everything before them, having been 


defeated by some of the strongest English and | 
An English paper, commenting | 


Irish teams. 
on the form displayed by the American team, 


says that individually they are not superior to | 


the English players, but that their combina- 
tion is almost perfect. It was also noticed that 
the cat-gut in the American sticks was not 
drawn nearly so tight as is customary in Eng- 
land. ‘his aids the Americans in catching and 
long-thiowing, but makes their shooting rather 
erratic. The Americans are having a splendid 
time socially and otherwise, and there is no 
doubt but that their visit will do much to popu- 
larize the game in England. By the way, I 


. . ° a | 
understand a Canadian team is going to make 
The growth of lacrosse in | 


the trip next year. 
Toronto during the 
short of marvelous. 


past few years is little | 
Where one player ex- 
isted six years ago, there are probably 
three or four now. A very promising fea- 
ture is the large number of junior clubs 
now in tae field. The only way in which 
to keep our National game up to the mark 
is for the senior teams to encourage and assist | 
the juniors in every possjble way. This rule 
perhaps applies more to lacrosse and cricket 
than to any other game. When a youth reaches 
20 years of aze it is hard to teach him to play, 
and when he knows how he is usually too old 
to be of much value. A pleasing feature of this 


club of their cld juniorteam. In the past Park- 
dale have had an excellent junior team, and in 
fact many of the members of their senior team 
of to-day, including Dean, who figured on the 
1896 Internaticnal Eleven, were developed there- 
from. Last year the junior club dropped out of 
existence, but itis the intention this season 
to do everything possible to form strong junior 
eleven, with the object in view of developing | 
material for the senior in future | 
The Toronto Cricket Club have an 
excellent colts’ team, but do not develop the 





team to use 


summers, 


players themselves, most of the members there- 
of learning the game either at Trinity College 
School or Upper Canada College, from which 
seats of learning many of Ontario’s most promis- 
ing cricketers have graduated. 


Toronto University is looking forward to 
having an exceptionally good lacrosse team 
this year. Several new men have shown up so 
well in the practices that it looks as if members 
of last year’s team will have to bestir them- 
selves to get on again this summer. 


I see that the Montreal Lacrosse Club has 
decided to withdraw from the Five Club 
League, being unwilling, as per their annual 
report, “‘to adopt methods similar to those in 
vogue amongst other clubs comprising the 
league,” in getting a team together. There is 
no doubt that professionalism has a great hold 


Nearly all the senior 
teams are more or less tainted, and if salaries 


they are found comparatively lucrative situa- 
tions in which they have every opportunity of 
practice. A club members 
strictly amateurs and who 
tice in the evening, has little chance 
of successful competition with a semi- 
professional team who are able to practice in 


whose are all 


can only prac- 





the noon day and thus become so baked and 
| hardened to the sun that it has little effect on 


them. If professionalism is to be allowed, why 


| hot go completely over from the amateur ranks 


and make a bold breast of it? The public would 


just as soon pay to see the lacrosse played by a 


professional as by an amateur team if the 
quality was as good, and I believe this ts the 
only way in which to keep the game clean. If 
it is necessary for us to have professional 


lacrosse let us have it by all means, then at 


| time they play a game. 





Don't | 


least we would know ‘“‘ where we were at;” the 
present system is manifestly unfair to amateurs, 
whose standing is jeopardized almost every 
: Lacrosse attracts no 
more attention in Canada than does football as 
played by the large universities on the other 
side, and yet their sport is kept clean and free 
from all approach -to professionalism, whilst 
the less said about the purity of Canadian 
senior lacrosse as an amateur sport the better 
for those engaged init. Of course it is under- 
stood that the above remarks do not refer to 
Canadian college teams. 





Gaudaur has been challenged by Rogers to 


a | row a race for $500 a side and incidentally the 
The visit of the Crescent Lacrosse Club of | y 


championship of the world. Mr. Gaudaur does 
not quite like the idea of rowing Rogers for the 
championship of the world, having little to 


. | gain and everything to lose, but is quite willing 
not succeeded in | 


to row for the championship of America. If 
Rogers accepts his proposition no doubt a two 
mile race wili be arranged to take place this 
summer, 





Last season's cricket at Trinity College Schoo! 
was hardly so successful as in previous years. 
The team, however, won the two most im 
portant fixtures, defeating both Upper Canada 
and Bishop Ridley. C. E. Duggan is the cap 
tain for this season. 


The Toronto Association Football League 
have formed the schedule for 1897. The teams 
entered are the Riversides, Gorevales, Scots 


and Parkdale. The committee are hard at 
work trying to find suitable grounds, and 


unless the search is futile everything points to 
the most successful season in the history of the 
League. 


The Star Hockey Club of Parkdale, of which 
I give a group portrait to-day, has had a very 
successful season, having won six games and 
tied two out of a total eleven matches. The 
following shows just how they stand : 
Lost to 


: ; ; Orient 
Old Orchard IT. Wellington II. 
St. George's j Riverside 
St. Alban’s Cathedral 

St. Ann's. a 

Imperial 


Won from 
Orient 


Tied with 
Crawford 
..Old Orchard I, 


The Club have decided to introduce cushions 
into their rink, and enter a team in the City 
Junior League next season. 

Although Cambridge has been getting the 
worst of it in its contests with Oxford, there 
came a change the other day when the lady 
students of Cambridge defeated the Oxford 
ladies ina game of hockey. The combination 
of the Cambridge girls in their forward line is 
said to have been rather fine and accounted for 
the victory. Encouraged by this victory the 
male Cantabs sailed in and defeated Oxford at 
golf. If they won at golf what need they care 
about losing a mere boat race? 





The annual meeting of the Canadian Cricket 
Association will be held at the Walker House 
on April 26. THE UMPIRE, 





A Child’s Answer. 


HERE is a very pretty little story by 
Miss Strickland, in her Queens of 
England, of a little girl who saved her 
father’s life. It was in the old time of 
Queen Mary, and Lord Preston, the father of 
the child, was condemned to death for conspir- 
ing to bring back the exiled King James to the 
throne. Hername was Lady Catherine Graham 
and she was only nine years old. The poor 
child was, during the trial of her father, left in 
the Queen's apartments in Windsor Castle. 
The day after the condemnation of Lord Pres- 
ton the Queen found little Lady Catherine in 
St. George’s gallery gazing on the whole-length 
picture of James II., which still remains there. 
Struck with the mournful expression on the 
young girl's face, Mary asked her hastily what 
she saw in that picture which made her look 
on it so particularly. 

“Twas thinking,” said the innocent child, 
““how hard it is that my father must die for 
loving yours.” 

The Queen, pricked in conscience by this art- 
less reply, immediately signed the pardon of 
Lord Preston. M. M. G. 

Toronto, April, ‘97. 








Cupid’s Shots. 
New York Tribune. 
Why should Cupid be continually compli- 
mented as a great marksman? Whenever he 
fires he always Mrs. the girl. 
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Buying a World. 


HY stood on a star together, the Devil 
and Mammon, and looked down upon 
the earth as it swung like a little 
apple far below in the infinite vortices 
of the ether. 

“It is a miserable little world,” said Mam- 
mon, surveying it critically, “‘an extremely 
absurd little world.” 

“Don’t judge it by its inhabitants,” said 
Satin pathetically. ‘‘ The world itself is nota 
bad one, and if you are looking fora bargain— 
something really nice in the way of worlds— 
there is the very thing you want.” 

‘* But what are those little creatures crawling 
about on its surface?” asked Mammon. “I 
don’t want a world with vermin like that on it. 
Are they ants? Are they bugs?” 

‘“ Yes, hum-bugs,” said Satan. ‘* They call 
themselves men, I believe, but they don’t 
amount to much, I assure you. I will sell them 
with the rest, however; all but the things they 
call their souls, which don’t belong to me. You 
will have to bargain with them individually for 
those, but you can get them fora trifle. I my- 
self have bought millions dirt-cheap.” 

‘“* Indeed,” said Mammon. ‘I observé that 
they seem to be very busy, and somewhat 
divided among themselves.” 

‘**O, yes,” said Satan contemptuously. ‘‘The 
little fools are always fighting each other, and 
are divided into nations, races, sects, etc., but 
they spend most of their time hunting for stuff 
to put into the little bags they call their 
stomachs. The majority of them are practically 
vegetables and never think at all. However, you 
had better take a run down and have a look at 
the place yourself, and if you find everything 
satisfactory we can probably strike a bargain. 
If they hear you have cash they'll give you a 
warm welcome—almost as warm as I could | 
give you myself—which is saying a good deal.” 

So Mammon spread his wings and soared 
majestically earthward, landing at the corner 
of King and Yonge streets, where he assumed 
the form of a man and strolled into a news- 
paper office. 

“Tam thinking of buying up the earth,” he | 
remarked to the editor, ‘‘and have been in- | 
formed that I must negotiate with the in.- | 
habitants themselves for their souls. What | 
will you take for yours?” 

** You will find it in the waste-basket,” said 
the editor. ‘I used it for a week or two, but 
the public wouldn’t stand it, and the circula- 
tion of the paper declined. I use the scissors 
now.” 

Mammon caught this fugitive soul, and pass- 
ing out of the office, came face to face with a 
lawyer. 

**Sell you my soul?” cried the lawyer. ‘“‘ Why, | 
certainly, if there is any of it left. A soul, as | 
you are doubtless aware, is something a lawyer | 
never uses except to his own detriment. We | 
spend five years stuffing our minds with the 
ideas of other men and have no occasion to | 
think for ourselves—in fact, it would be unpro- | 
fessional for a lawyer to have ideas which were 
entirely his own—and so neither from an intel- 
lectual nora moral standpoint does he require 
a soul.” 

And the lawyer delivered his soul to} 
Mammon and passed on his way rejoicing, | 
while Mammon went to a preacher. 

““ Why, certainly,” said the preacher. “‘ Bless 
us, What do I want with a mind? My brain is | 
in the Bible, and if I have an idea of my own | 
they would hang me fora heretic. Everything 
is down in the Bible, you know, and my soul 
is entirely superfluous. Dear me, I wish I | 
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Mr. Toronto. 


This is an allegorical figure of Toronto, and 
we suggest that it be done in plaster of Paris or 


| some other cheap material and set up in the 


plot of ground before the new City Hall. The 
artistic properties of this bit of work will at 
once be apparent to the most casual observer. 


The folded hands and the cast of the counten- | 


ance are expressive of the fact that we have no 
Sunday cars in Toronto, and the figure hugs 
that thought to its hungry stomach and tries 
to extract sustenance from it. 

The neck-tie is ministerial and strong enough 
to serve as a halter if need be. 

The shirt is of loud checks, which, when in- 
terpreted, means that, underneath its outward 
covering, Toronto takes as much _ interest 
(though clandestinely) in a prize-fight as does 
Carson City. 

The trousers are too long and wide for the 
figure, which means that Toronto cut its cloth 
too extravagantly when it cut up all the sur- 


| rounding country into city lots. 


The eyes are weak and tired, to typify that 
part of the population which goes about trying 


| to see where it can purchase something for 
nothing. 


The cap is out of season and out of date, and 


the clothing is generally seedy, there being in 


this a subtle double significance, viz., that 
Toronto once tried to put on style (in the boom), 
but going in for buying goods at bargains 


could have disposed of it sooner, for it has often | on Friday (which is not a lucky day for cus- 


disturbed me. However, if you offer a reason- 
able price—thank you, there it is.” 

So Mammon took the soul of the preacher 
and passed upon his way, and as he passed | 
upon his way the news of his mission got 
abroad, and the people flocked to offer him 
their souls. And as he walked abroad he was 
delighted with the beauty of the world, but 
disgusted with the littleness of its people. 

‘** They are not men at all,” he said in scorn. 
‘‘They are worms—earth of the earth and dust 
of the dust—and the most honored among them 
is he who sells his soul for the highest price.” 

But he was amazed to find so sordid a people | 
surrounded by so many beautiful things, and | 
marveled exceedingly at the beauty of the 
buildings, the wonderful pictures that hung on 
the walls, the charm of the poems he read in 
the books, and the divine and passionate music 
that filled the world with melody and joy when | 
the people sang like echoes the songs of souls 


unseen. 

And Mammon called the people together and | 
offered to buy their collective souls if every one 
was offered, but when the souls were piled in | 
the market-place it was found that one was | 
lacking. 

‘© Who will not sell his soul?” shrieked the peo- | 
ple. ‘* Where is the crank who will not sell his | 
soul?” 

They found him in an attic with his pen be- 
tween his fingers, writing divinest music—the 
dreamer, the poet, the thinker—who would not 
sell his soul. They took him tothe market-place 
and tied him to a stake, and lit the fagots till 
the fierce flames crept up and burned his warm, 
white flesh. 

‘* Now tell me,” said Mammon to the people 
as they watched the Dreamer burning, ‘‘ who 
made the world so fair? Who filled it with the 
glory of song and the frozen joy called art ; the 
pictures that blush and glow with life; the 
marble lips that almost speak ; the poems that 
thrill and palpitate in ecstasy of melodious | 
meaning? Who brought into the world the 
sweet things that make life worth living?” 

The people bowed their heads in shame and 
pointed to the stake. a 

“It was he,” they murmured guiltily, ‘‘ the 
man we are burning—the Dreamer.” _ 

The Dreamer opened his lips and smiled, and 
spake before he died. ‘‘I leave my spirit to the 
world,” he said, ‘‘and Mammon is too poor te 
buy it now.” 





They stood on a star together, God and the 
Dreamer. 


‘What is that wonderful world below?” | repose. 


tomers) got a wool cap instead of fur and 
shoddy instead of worsted. It really got 
worsted in the deal, but it didn’t get worsted 
cloth, you understand. 

There is much to recommend this allegorical 
figure, and as the City Council will not spend 
money on mural decorations, this figure in 
plaster of Paris or papier mache might be set 
up by the door of the new City Hall. 


<_< 


Easter. 





For Saturday Night. 
Long we'd heard the church-bells calling, 
Varied saints to common prayer. 
Tolling, tolling, 
Softly rolling, 
Calling us with voice of care. 
**Holy Lent! Holy Lent! 
Come, ye sinners, and repent. 
Easter draweth near.” 


But one morn—’twas very early 
Suddenly I heard a bell: 
Then another ; 
“Christian brother! 
Why so early?) Who can tell?” 
* Surely, brother, ‘tis the day 
Christ, on Calvary, far away, 
Died, and took our sins away. 
Hail Good Friday, blessed day !” 


Dark the hour that saw him die, 
Christ ! on cross-crowned Calvary. 
Pray, ere yet the moment fly. 


But this morn a gladder pealing 

Came, with sweeter voice appealing, 
Calling us again to prayer. 

Louder came the joyful summons, 

Louder rang the bells to-day. 

** What is this, my brother, say? 

Brother, this is Holy Easter! 

Brother, Christ did rise to-day !" 

Hark, the anthem louder flowing ; 

Quickly, let us all be going. 
Christendom proclaims full free, 
By her bells on land, on sea, 
“Christ is risen! Come and see!" 

A. Hitt RoOupu. 


——_ 


Imitation Without Flattery. 


HE habit of thinking aloud was a peculi- 
arity of one of the Earls of Dudley, and 
of this an amusing anecdote is told. 

Lord Dudley, being invited to the 
house of a friend, had ordered his car- 





riage at an early hour, having some miles to 
travel before he could obtair his accustomed 


To his great mortification, after re- 


asked the Dreamer as he looked at a glorious peated enquiries for Lord Dudley's carriage, it 


sphere of light which swept through the lumi- 
nous aisles of the infinite, its surface thronged 
with beautiful spirits, who lifted their voices 


had not arrived, 


One of the guests, seeing how much his lord- 


in passionate song, exhaling many colored ship was disconcerted by the event, very polite- 


waves of melody and light on earth and 
heaven, and filling the universe with joy. 
“That is the sweetest star of all,” 


ly offered him a seat in his carriage. The 
gentleman in question had to pass his lordship's 


said the Almighty One; “the ancient earth, | house on his return home, and though he was 
transfigured by your love and suffering, and | ,)most astranger to Lord Dudley, the latter's 


peopled with the souls you saved from Mam- 
mon. Come, we will dwell among them.” 
Toronto, April, "97. Carus Cross, 


rank and position in the country were, of course, 
well known tohim. Nevertheless, they had not 
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been seated in the carriage more than twenty 
minutes, when the peer, who had up to that 
moment maintained a most perfect silence, ob- 
served, in a low, but distinctly audible tone of 
voice: 

‘**I’m very sorry I accepted his offer. I don’t 
know the man. It was civil, certainly ; but the 
worst is, I suppose, I must ask him to dinner.” 

He then relapsed into his former state of 
taciturnity, when, after a few minutes, the 
| gentleman, pretending to be afflicted with the 
same failing, and, imitating his lordship’s tone, 
observed : 
| ‘Perhaps he'll think Idid it to make his 

acquaintance. Why, I would have done the 
| Same to any farmer on his estate. I hope he 
won't think it necessary to ask me to dinner, 
for I sha’n't accept his invitation.” 

Lord Dudley listened to him with earnest 
interest, immediately comprehending the joke 
which he himself had provoked, offered his 
hand with much hearty goodwill to his com- 
panion, making every proper apology for his 
involuntary rudeness, and from that night the 
travelers became inseparable friends. 





The Boy’s Anthem. 








HE Bass was on his way to choir 
practice—rehearsal, they call it 
now—with a big sheaf of Easter 





** Alleluia Alleluia !” 


| those exquisite sounds. The Bass turned and 


Vagabond had fled. 

After this he always lay in wait for the Bass 
and accompanied him to the cathedral, some- 
times carrying his music. 

“Sy, couldn’t I sing with them other fel- 
lers?” he asked one night. 

‘I'm afraid not, said the Bass kindly. 

“Couldn't the cove wot slings the stoppers 
make me sing?” : 

‘* No, I don’t think he could.” 

‘ Well, look ahere, there’s one plice too many 
in that choir act; couldn’t I wear a white 
flapper an’ sit in it?” 

“Too bad, boy; there's a new chorister 
coming for Easter and the seat will be filled 
up.” The Vagabond sighed and said no more. | 

Easter morning dawned fair and clear. The 
great church was buried in flowers and the air 
was heavy with their perfume. The Bass felt 
a new reverence as he took his place among the 
white blossoms in the stalls. He wished that 
the Vagabond had been there to see and hear, 








music under his arm. The streets 

were almost deserted and it was 

wet and cold. There was a little 
snow on the ground and the electric lights 
swayed toand fro in the wind and made un- 
even, undulating circles of brightness on the 
pavement. 

The Bass had nearly reached the cathedral 
when he became aware of a small attendant 
shadow that kept closely at his heels. He 
turned sharply. The shadow stopped and 
whimpered, with a knuckle to its eyes. 

**Go away,” said the Bass sternly, ‘I haven't 
any change.” 

“*Chinge !” squeaked the shadow wrathfully. 
“I’m an Henglishman, lam. Who arsked you 
fer chinge? Car'n a gent tike an evenin’ pro- | 
menade without bein’ insulted? Keep yer | 
chinge—keep it fer yer supper.” 

‘* Well, what do you want?” said the Bass, 
amused, for the rags that decked the scare- 
crow flew loosely in the wind and gave him an 
elfish look. 

‘*You can go arn now,” said the battered 
thing; ‘“‘ I ain’t no more use fer you.” 

‘*T don’t see ——” began the Bass, rather 
bewildered. 

‘*T don’t mind informin’ yer,” interrupted the 
other with an air of generosity, ‘‘as you an’ yer 
| umbreller makes a werry respectable buffer fer 
the wind. Them slim ones is no sorter satis- 
faction; gimme a big cove with a pair o' shoul- | 
ders, an’ I declare it’s like walkin’ down a | 
bloomin’ conservatory,” and he shivered as a | 
sudden blast nearly bore him off his sticks of | 
legs. 

‘** Are you cold then?” asked the Bass, pity- 
ingly. 

“Am I cold? Am I a jibberin’ ice-ouse | 
floatin’ in an Arctic sea!” 

The Bass was feeling in his pockets for some 
coppers which were not forthcoming. 

‘*Look here,” he said suddenly, ‘come into | 
the cathedral with me; it’s warm in there at 

least.” 
| The scarecrow came nearer and put one | 
shaking hand on the young man’s cuff. 

“*Sy, will the bloke tackle the ivories? Will 
he ply ?” 

‘* Why, yes, it’s practice night; I daresay you | 
can stay if you promise to be quiet.” 

‘Sure, Mike; forge ahead!” and the two | 
went on. | 
| 
! 








The cathedral was dimly lighted ; the Gothic 
arches looked dim, and distant, and mysteri- 
| ous. The few lights in the chancel only served | 
to emphasize its dimensions, and the organ 
was muttering out a pedal prelude that echoed 
| somewhere in the darkness like the lost voice 
of the Bass. 

The young man settled his charge near a re- 
gister and went off with his music to join the 
choir. 

** He is risen !" 

As the soft staccato notes floated down to him | 
| the Vagabond clasped his blue hands and drew | 








; ent. There are many reasons for this, but the 


| States in the egg business, we are still away be- 





for the new chorister had not come and the 
seat was empty after all. 

And now it was time for the Boy’s Anthem, | 
and the rest of the choir sat down. 

* He is risen, He is risen.” 

Suddenly the Bass noticed a new quality in 
the sound, a full, tender sweetness, a divine 
element, that made it thrillingly complete, and 
he craned his neck to see. 

* Alleluia! Alleluia!” 
The Bass rubbed his eyes. Directly before | 


| 
| 


saw him on the chancel steps and signaled to | Belgium 
him to go back, and he crept away into the dark- | Russia 
ness again. When the practice was over the | Denmark 


| 
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As . 
a long breath of mingled ecstasy and bronchitis. | side nations and colonies in one year. Foreign 
! 


| countries supplied her with eggs of the follow- 


He stood up and, drawn by the music, slipped | ing value: 
up the aisle; nearer and nearer the source of | France 


.. £1,069. 580 


| Germany. 916,821 
713,464 

601,460 

447,709 

United States .. 22,610 
| Morocco : 18,246 
Portugal 14,282 
Spain.... eek 13,686 
Sweden ..... Jobevens een 7,757 
Other foreign countries 1,326 


In addition to these amounts must be added 


| the following from the British colonies, Canada 


taking the lead : 


Canada wins rT £156,653 
Channel Islands. : 8,039 
Gibraltar........ 2,325 
Other colonies. 1,004 


AltogetherGreat Britain averages about £3,000,- 
000 per annum in buying eggs from abroad, and 
while Canada has done wondrously well in the 
few years in which she has engaged in the 
trade, our success has only been sufficient to 
indicate the immense possibilities of trade with 
the Mother Country. The fast Atlantic service, 
with cold storage, may perhaps accelerate trade 


| in food supplies to an extent that we cannot 


estimate. 





A Sylvan Romance. 





When first he cedar she was so spruce and 
cherry that he began to (sigh) cypress his heart 
and pine for her. 

He said: ‘‘I want to ash yew a question.” 

‘** You'd butternut,” she replied. 

He rose and took her palm in his. 

*Oak-um!” he said. ‘‘Do not make me a 


| weeping Will, O! Let ‘us orange to be—ahem ! 





him stood what had been the empty seat, 
empty no longer—for there, resplendent in a | 
fresh, white “flapper,” stood the Vagabond, | 
singing his heart out. 

“The night is gone, the dawn is here!” 


| 
That n 
Their eyes met, and the Bass leaned back | 


with a sick feeling of unreality, his leaf flutter- | 


ing from his hand. The Vagabond nodded to 
him, his voice rose higher and higher—clearer | 
and sweeter—up—up—quivered a moment | 
against the very gate of heaven—and stopped. | 
Again the Bass leaned forward, but the stall 
was empty. 
‘*“You were asleep all through the boy’s | 
anthem,” said the Bass’s chum as they went | 
home together. 
‘*Perhaps I was,” replied the Bass gravely, | 
for he said to himself: 
“Tf the Vagabond comes again, it must have | 
been a dream, if not 
But the Vagabond never came. 
Toronto, April, ‘97. 


Gorry. 








Great Britain and Eggs. 


HERE never was a time when Canada 
looked so confidently out across the 
waters and contemplated doing trade 
in all the world’s markets as at pres- 


chief ones are that the United States has con- 
clusively shown that Canada is to be treated as 
a trade rival, and that certain overtures have | 
been made showing that trade within the 

British Empire may be conducted across seas | 


| with advantage and under encouragements 
such as have not heretofore been given, and | 
| could not be expected from foreign countries. 


Not long ago people said that eggs could not | 
be laid down fresh in the British market if | 
shipped from Canada. This has been proven | 
untrue by the result, and the last returns 
made by the British Agricultural Depart- 
ment shows that Canada supplied Great | 
Britain in twelve months with eggs 
to the total value of £156,653. This is a great 
achievement and one full of promise. The 
United States has not nearly approached 
Canada in this item, the figures being: 


Canada . nate . £156,653 
United States ..... .. 22,610 


But while we have outstripped the United 


hind some other countries in Great Britain with 
the 1,512,000,000 eggs bought by her from out- 
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‘Ought I to give her a tract?”—Pick-Me-Up. 


| trians and trolley cars? 


locked together.” 

Suddenly he ‘elder in his arms. 

Only one thoroughly bass wood peach on any 
pear, tho’ these are so pop(u)lar yew pine fir 
ews, . 

I can only say they have been olive for each 


| other ever since that date. 


LovuIsE CAMPBELL BARTER. 





The Rights of Wheelmen. 


T is time the wheelmen 
I of this country got to- 
gether and _ insisted 
on their rights. There 
is surely a large 
enough number of 
cyclists to have an 
influence in the 
management of 
affairs, and it is high 
time that they exer- 
cised that influence. 
Want of organization 
allows every petty tin- 
pot enemy to tyran- 
nize over the indivi- 
dual wheelman, who can only swear and grind 





| his teeth in return. Now if we got together 
| we could knock things endways. 


That the 
powers that be are apprehensive is witnessed 


| by the fact that they have lately been passing 


laws giving wheelmen a right to object when 
they are run down by an empty hay-wagon. It 


| seems it was formerly illegal to swear at the 


driver of the hay-wagon, whereas that restric- 
tion has now been removed. This is a great 
concession, but there are other points to be 
gained. Why does it make a point of raining 
every Saturday, Sunday and bank holiday? 


| Why is it that we see street cars loaded every 
| night at six o'clock with men who have 


trouser clips in their pockets and a wheel 
lying idly in the rack at the oftice?) Why is it 
that the watering-carts grease the asphalt 
morning, noon and night?) Why is it that be 
cause a fat old woman gets in the way and is 
run over, public sympathy goes to the fat old 
woman and the wheelman is arrested for 
scorching? Why is it that baby-carriages, 
wheelbarrows and knot-holes are allowed on 
the sidewalk, two deep, while it costs a wheel- 
man two dollars and extras? Why does a 
bicyclist have to turn out for horses, pedes- 
Why ain’t there 
wheeling all the year round? Why are all 


| these things? 


Simply because of hostile and older organiza- 


| tions. Farmers have control of the weather; 


they want rain and they get it. I say if the 
wheelmen would only get together they could 
abolish rain, yes, and the farmers too. What 


| good are farmers? They’re always in the way 


with their stick-in-the-mud teams. They 


| wear the roads into ruts, and then they 


have the impudence to kick up a fuss if 
you help yourself to an apple—the fruit 
of a tree yrowing in the earth, and 
therefore public property. Do the farmers 
want the earth? They act as if they did, and 
the law upholds them. I say if the wheelmen 
would organize and claim their rights they 


| could change the law so that they would own 


the earth. What we want after we get the earth 
is, no rain, no snow, no wind, clear sky, uni- 
form temperature of sixty-five degrees, and sun 
set only to come to each wheelman when he 
pulls the string. And the rules of the road 
would be : 

(1) Ifa bicyclist going east or south on the 
devil-strip shall meet a vehicle of any descrip- 
tion, said vehicle shall quietly turn out to the’ 


| right and permit said bicycle to pass. 


(2) Ifa bicyclist going west or north on devil- 
strip shall meet a vehicle of any description, 
other than a bicycle, said vehicle shall quietly 
turn out to right. 

(3) If vehicle of any description, other than 
a bicycle, overtakes bicycle going in same 
direction, said vehicle shall go _ slower, 

(4) If a bicycle shall overtake a vehicle going 
in same direction, said vehicle shall at demand 
of bicyclist promptly turn out to right and give 
said bicycle the middle of the road. 

(5) A bicycle shall always in case of dispute 
be entitled to half the road—the middle half. 

(6) And if complaints are laid concerning in- 
fraction of the foregoing regulations, steps will 
immediately be taken to abolish all form of 
trattic, other than that of the bicycle, alto- 
gether, pedestrian included. 

(7) That all pedestrians and vehicles shall be 
required to wear bells and carry lanterns. 

This is what we want, and this is what we'll 
get if we keep on. A. WHEELER. 
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because he had made an engagement with his 
model. <A friend was anxious to learn whether 
Lord Leighton had actually kept this engage- 


ascending the staircase straight from Damas- 


that your cousin proved his point by recklessly 
drowning himself.” ‘‘Sure, sorr, it wasn’t 


ment, and he found that when the artist was | drowned at all he was; the next day comes a | 


cable from him in Australia, askin’ to send on 














| dise. An inoffensive tot was dubbed the 


biggest fighter in the company by the matron, 
and horrible tales were told us of a scrap on 
that same Sabbath, when this baby had gone 


| for a small chum and tried to punch out her 
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secutive thought and a very agreeable temper. 
You are alive to all good influences, but you need a 
curbing and concreting to make you as fine as yon 
might be. Really your nice remarks almost. blunt 
my perceptions. 


April 17, 1897 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. | Paris in the reign of Louis XV. and pretended fe NEN A Toro’ 
7 FONT | to be possessed of the elixir of life, had a valet H of th 
secanuale tet” CUMBERLAND Toronto | who was almost as great as his master in the For the 
JUBILEE RATES | art of lying. Once, when the Count was de- ‘ H 
LINE. TO EVERY 18T 2ND scribing at adinner-party a circumstance which | , Kidneys, ‘ 
American ........Southampton io aa ae occurred at the court of “his friend? King 5 8 r 
= vurs, 77.7% 5. 3 ‘ a ; 
N. G. Lloyd. { Plymouth Tues... 107.50 °50.00 | Richard I. of England,” he appealed to his ser- | Liver . : 
Ham.-American. 4 Thurs. 107.50 50.00 | vant for the confirmation of his story, who, 
American......... Phila.-L’pool.. Sat. 35.00 to 60.00 | : ; aie : 
Beaver... “'Mont.- L’pool...Wed.. 50.00 34,00 | with the greatest composure, replied, ‘“ You Medica’ 
Eng. Channel, oo x Een forget, sir, I have been only five hundred years | h nations . 
Jans ste ars, : sand rates on % > el. : ”% «66r ” : : | e 
a eae in your service. frue,” said his master, | A effort t 
* musingly, “it was a little before your time.” | . 
. r not as 
North German Lloyd Services ; | 
New York, Southampton (London) Bremen A well dressed, distinguished-looking gentle- | a oe 
New twin screw regular ships 12 noon. man entered the Treasury building in Washing- | HERE is only one way by which 2 7 
Weimar oa April 29 Bremen nara sone i ton the other day, and politely asked for | ony Seeese con be cured, and that other | 
I ie May 6 oenigin LUIse...« me . : on ° ‘ eo | cause, ate r 
Koenigin Laise | Mays Barbarossa, June 24 | Secretary Gage. ‘Can't see him,” brusquely | ever it may be. The great medical coal 
Prinz Rex. Luipold ’ . Prinz Reg.Luipold, July l | returned the private secretary. ‘He's busy | Sparco cate that near- aa it o 
‘ri »r Grosse... June ¢ . : ° ” ernity. 
PBaloon, $75. second saloon, $42.50 upward. and must not be disturbed,” and he relapsed | leranged Kidneys or Liver. & ia 
New York, Southampton (London) Bremen into profound thought, totally ignoring the | See certn cee . | 
$ a 
Express ships 1") a.m. caller. ‘* May I trouble you to hand Mr. Gage | can pedeenied Merete where S sien ‘ 
Trave. Api. 7 — mane = my card when he is at leisure?” politely in- | bgt 
4zann . May Pave may & oe $6 Fhe A ee . Zi ‘ oO n 
Havel : May 11 Lahn. Junel | terrupted the visitor. Certainly, sir,” said “sane 
Saloon, $100; second saloon, $5 upward. the secretary, taking the card, but not looking q lines of 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa weekly. at it. It occurred to him todo so shortly aft r | | oes 
i . occurre so § y after | 
——— ‘ ai yee! 3 2 3 ae 
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and proper to publish in a newspaper anything 


| fluence them for or against us; who embody our 


shows ma*ked impulse, quick and erratic, great 


‘‘Three things mar one’s peace and comfort,” 


the Lord permitted to happen. ‘*Dana goes | admirations or our detestations in themselves, | 
beyond the Lord,” said Beecher. ‘He pub- 
lishes things that the Lord didn’t permit to 
happen.” 
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The Count Saint Germain, who appeared in 
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The New Christy 
Spiral Spring 
Model for ’97 ? 


| and value. 
| influence over anyone, Lady Gay!” How do 
| you know ? 
| wisely, even with the best intentions? Did | 


}and scatter the 


| over them. 
| times with curious mistrust of the possible 


and with such qualities combat or enforce our 
own good or bad influences over those we love 


Did you never advise a friend un- 
stand it!” 


patience you 
strengthened ? 


you never say, ‘I wouldn't 
much tried 
conserved and 


should have 


| Much as I love my friends, I don’t care to say 


that I am always satisfied with my influence 


power of the friends of my friends, and wonder 
how it guides any life in which I am interested. 


Many of us have dear friends who have come 
to us out of the hurly-burly, and come alone, so | 


Do you say, “Oh! I haven't a bad | 
| assume more than you possess, and then you 


And this makes me think some- | 
| they don’t worry me. 


| whips for my own back that I will none of 
| them, which the wise woman knows or perhaps 





| said a wise woman to me the other day. 


“They are ambition, insincerity and debt. 
You want more than you have, then you 


own more than you can pay for, and then you 
have lost peace and comfort. There are loads 
of people hereabouts who are just in that fix,” 
and the wise woman shut her glasses witha 


| snap and shrugged her shoulders over such a 


state of things. Frankly, I want more than I 
have, perhaps not in material things, but surely 
otherwise. As tothe assumption and the debts, 





Both are so evidently 


she had not aired her wisdom. Lapy GAY, 





perseveranze, and with all your haste quite a fine 
eye for small details. You have energies and opin- 


| ions, strong and emphatic, generous views and more 
| philanthropy than you get credit for. Would per- 


haps be sometimes called a crank on account of 
peculiar methods. In matters of the heart you may 
easily be unreliable. I should like to know the day 
and month of your birth, for there are things con- 
flicting in your study. Bright mentality and much 
originality are shown. 
<nceieanniililgiinadiialali 

“Rev. Mr. Shutemoff is a great lover of 
liberty. He says so himself.” ‘Oh, yes,” said 
the man whc wants Sunday baseball, ‘‘he loves 
it so that he wants it all himself.”—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 
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they are 


far as we can see, but bringing with them into 
our lives flavors of things unknown, from daily 


Correspondence Coupon. 
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I notice 





THE APPETITE NEVER RETURNS 
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Bicycle dealers who will disparge 
the best bicyele saddle of the age—for 
no other reason than they haven’t it 
in stock—may reasonably be expected 
to crack up a very poor wheel, for no 
other reason than that they have it on 
hand and want to get rid of it. No 
dealer is expected to push the Christy 
Bicycle Saddle—if he don’t want to do 
so. It’s the saddle that has won its 
way up to the highest popularity on its 
known and tried merits, and the stu- 
pidity of the dealer who will disparage 
the Christy Saddle, or hesitate to fur- 
nish it when a customer asks for it, is 
too transparent to deceive buyers. 
People who know a good thing when 
they see it are not slow in sizing up 
other things—saddles, wheels, bicycle 
dealers and everything else. We sup- 
ply all Canada with the Christy Ana- 
tomical Bicycle Saddles. 


GBHAROLD AWILSON@ 


35 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 








|an_ uplifting, 


agement. 


lan entree denied to us, 


| . ’ 
‘*Come and see the pretty dears asleep, 


association with people whose lives are differ- | 
ently set to music from ours, whose develop- | 
|} ment may be far ahead or far behind our 


own. One who is sensitive soon feels this in 
delightful and helpful, or a 
depression and burden of conflict and discour- 
Often it may be ours, if we be brave 
and strong, to drive out some abiding memory 


and good faith. Suppose a friend comes to us 
with a mind full of trouble at scandal or wrong- 


doing, and we meet him or her with cheery | 
confidence in human nature, with philosophical | 


content that everything passes away but the 
good, and that one has to-morrow to live after 
to-day. Don’t you see how such companion- 
ship will loose the burden from the tired 
heart and set a bonded soul free to be- 
lieve, and love, and live more happily ? 
But alas! too often the sore heart meets 
the mistrustful and doubting one, and 
each makes the other worse instead of better. 
The friends of our friend may be jealous of our 
friendship, as often happens when they move 
in different circles and not, perhaps, such select 
ones. Then our friend comes doubtfully, and 
our hand-clasps are less heartily returned, and 
a mist comes over the clear shining, and we 
maybe lay it to our friend’s fault instead of to 
the friends of our friend. 


trifle patronizing because of some disparaging 
remark or criticism which has met mention of 
us in exalted circles to which our friend has 
One never knows, 
one can only guess, how much comfort or 
safely 


how much unhappiness one can 


| credit to the friends of one’s friend. 


Last Sunday evening two of us happened into 
one of the city charities where a good hundred of 
little maids are housed, and cared forand taught. 





| employment. Such a fine study! 


Or it may be the | 
other way, and our friend may be cool and a | 





said ' 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 


lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 


| time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
of baneful influence by our present courage 


3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

OMEGA.—A breezy, bright nature, ingratiating and 
at the same time frank and honest ; thought is quick 
and intuition strong; some ambition and a generally 
buoyant and adaptable frame of mind. You should 
certainly rise and shine, my dear; you have both the | 
will and the power. 

PERPLEXITY.—No danger but you'll soon find 
You are ambi- 
tious, tenacious, refined and steady as a rock; nota | 
mean or paltry thing about you. I should think any } 
place of trust and responsibility would be suited to | 
you. There is no invention, adaptability or sense of | 
humor shown; all serious, practical, conservative 
and largely fitted for beaten paths. Iam quite sure 
you are a lady in every instinct. 


Sanpy.—You are as open to gentle influence as you 


| can be, A cautious Scot, all the same, with a nature 


diffusive more than strong on any one tack; casy- 
going; not given to fret or fume; sensitive to beauty 
and fond of nice surroundings. I don’t like the way 
your finals string out intoa mere thread ; generally 
your will and purpose might do the same. Yours is 
quite an interesting type, but nota commanding one; 
neat, methodical and sensitive. 

Bon.—1. I did not think you were a boy, and lam 
sure you're a nice sort of girl. Hope I shall meet you 
on those nice roads some day. You look out for a ‘97 | 
Cleveland with an old person upon it who looks as if ! 
she belonged there. 2. Your writing shows bright, | 


| hopeful and very immature lines. You are yet a | 
| child so far as development of distinctive traits goes, 


but the lines promise well; if you learn tothink more 
and talk less you will grow the quicker. I don't 
mean this in censure, You are not indiscreet and yo 





| 
| 
| 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
| 





Retiring.... 


take Ayer’s Pills, and you will 
sleep better and wake in better 
condition for the day’s work. 
Ayer’s Cathartic Pills have no 
equal as a pleasant and effect- 
ual remedy for constipation, 
biliousness, sick headache, and 
all liver troubles. ‘They are 
sugar-coated, and so perfectly 
prepared, that they cure with- 
out the annoyances experienced 
in the use of so many of the 
pills on the market. Ask your 
druggist for Ayer’s Cathartic 
Pills. When other pills won’t 
help you, Ayer’s is 


THE PILL THAT WILL. 








To the man who takes the 


GENUINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


for Drink or Drug addictions. 


Nowhere else in Ontario can this treatment be 
administered. 


THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 
582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
WDescriptive matter by post. 


Confederation Life Assombly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 


For full particulars applv to 


A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 








Good News from South Dakota. 


The glorious results of this season’s harvest 
of golden grain will pour a stream of sound 
money into the pockets of every Dakota farmer. 

The stock-raising industry in South Dakota 
is profitable, and Eastern capital is now being 
invested in cattle and sheep growing in that 
state. 

Those desiring full information on the sub 
ect, particularly those who wish to seek a new 
ome or purchase land, are requested to corres- 
pond with A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger 
agent, 2 King street East, Toronto. 


a a a 


Corporal Salvation Army— Will you come in 
and join us, my friend? Weary Walker—Say, 
I don’t think much of youse people, but I ain't 
in a position to refuse to drink with any one 
who asks me. Lead the way, cap !—Puck. 
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Mexico Welcomes the Medicos. 





A Toronto ‘Lady in Mexico Describes the “plendor 
of the Social Functions in Honor of the Ran- 
American Medical Council. 

HAVE been told by a correspondent that 
not a line has appeared in any of the 
Toronto papers descriptive of the mag- 
nificent entertainments given for the 
visiting physicians of the Pan-American 

Medical Council. It seems strange, as never 
before have the citizens of this city made an 
effort to entertain foreigners. Mexicans are 
not as a rule fond of entertaining strangers» 
but on this occasion the medical men of this 
city and citizens generally vied with each 
other in paying their distinguished visitors 
every attention. Drs. Nunez, Lawson, Liceaga 
and Labista were ably assisted by the fra- 
ternity. 

Many physicians and their wives arrived to 
attend the council. They came from all parts 
of the two Americas, and were met by members 
of a committee some distance up the different 
lines of railways and escorted to the different 
hotels. We were sorry to find Canada only 
represented by a few, Montreal having the 
majority of representatives—Sir William 
Hingston, Drs. Backadder, LaChappelle 
and Cameron. Toronto, I heard, had 
only one, more’s the pity. 

The days were given up to science, 
reading papers on various subjects of 
interest, exhibitions in surgery, ete. 
The evenings were set apart for social 
duties. The first public reception took 
place in the ‘‘Ieatro National,” where 
addresses were made by the President 
of this Republic and other prominent 
men, welcoming the distinguished visit- 
ors and their families. The building 
was elaborately decorated for the occa- 
sion and was filled with the beauty and 
fashion of Mexico. Many of the dresses 
were beautiful, and diamonds flashed 
in the black hair of many dark-eyed 
Senoritas. Mexican ladies love dress 
and jewels, and never miss an occasion 
to don their war-paint.. Music enlivened 
the proceedings, which would otherwise 
have been dull, as one-half the audience 
did not understand what one-half the 
speakers said. This formal reception 
over, a more enjoyable one followed the 
next evening in the Palacio Municipal. 
This was given on a truly royal scale. 
The building itself is historic, being 
built on the site of the headquarters of 
the Aztec army. A row of portales run 
along the face, in the center of which 
is the grand entrance. The staircase 
leading to the reception rooms was 
immensely wide, and was banked with 


palms and gorgeous tropical plants, 
which made the air heavy with perfume. 
The ceilings of most of the rooms were 


leaves strung together and mak- 
ing a network overhead which gave a 
novel and pretty effect; the walls were 
decorated with stars, crowns and wreaths of 
natural flowers, with the flags of all nations 
draped everywhere in honor of the guests of 
the evening. 
crush and stood for a few moments watching 
those who attempted to dance. Few but 
Mexicans would have had the courage, but 


made of 





President Diaz. 


they are so fond of dancing that they dance 
anywhere and till the early morning. 

I noticed the *‘ Danza” as being the favorite 
dance; it is slow, something like a waltz, with 
frequent change of vis-a-vis. I thought it very 
graceful and pretty. 

As the crowd grew greater we went to in- 
spect the supper-room, which we had heard 
was unique. It was on the ground floor and 
was reached by a low, winding passage like the 
approach to a cave. There was very little 
light in this entrance, the walls of which were 
of canvas, representing piled up rocks, and 
sparkling with frost. As we walked on, admir- 
ing, we suddenly entered a veritable cave, the 
walls of which sparkled and gleamed, white 
and beautiful, with a silvery frost. Many huge 
stalactites hung from the ceiling. It was diffi- 
cult to imagine how such a fairy-like scene 
could have been created in the center of a 
building, in the very heart of a large city. The 
patios of buildings in Mexico lend themselves 
readily to any sort of entertainment, and this 
was one of the most realistic transformations 
I have ever seen off the stage. So weird and 
unreal was it that we stood entranced, watch- 
ing the dusky-skinned natives flitting in and 
out of the arches which here and there could 
be seen near the roof, carrying out the artist’s 
idea of a gallery in a cave. 

The tables were laid around three sides, 
beautifully decorated with flowers and laden 
with every delicacy that Mexico could offer to 
the most fastidious. Many strange foreign 
fruits met the eye, and curious Mexican dishes 
which seemed to meet the approval of the 
medical fraternity, though whether they will 
prescribe them for their patients is another 
question. All good things come to an end, so 
we drove home after admiring the beautiful 
illuminations on the face of the great Cathe- 
dral, which is just opposite the Palacio 
Municipal. 


We managed to get through the ! 
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The next afternoon the President and 
Madame Diaz gave a reception at Chapultepec 
to the visitors. A number of street cars had 
been decorated and stood in the Zocalo await- 
ing the guests, who arrived in carriages. 
When all were seated our train started, taking 


us to the gates of the Castle, where carriages | 


waited to drive up the winding ascent to the 
grand entrance. Chapultepec is built on a huge 
rock which once was an island in Lake Texcoco, 
and commands one of the finest views in 
Mexico, many think in the world. The two 
beautiful volcanoes and lovely valley lay before 
us, and we lingered a moment to look, but 
were compelled to proceed to the grand “Sala,” 
where the President and his wife were waiting. 
Madame Diaz is a lovely woman of the Spanish 
type of beauty. She is in mourning and worea 
black dress sparkling with jet. It must have 
been an ordeal to shake hands with so many, 
but none were omitted, and as each name was 
announced the President gave them a good 
straight look. They say he is a good judge of 


character ; I should think nothing could escape 
his keen eye, and he has a good face, a face to 
May he long be President of this Re- 
assisted by 


trust. 


public! They were Madame 


CHAPULTIPEC CASTLE, MEXICO, 


Tree of Noche Triste, beneath which Cortez wept after 


a defeat. 


Comacho, the wife of the Mayor, and the two 
daughters of President Diaz, Madame Amada 
Diaz z De la Torre and Senorita Leiz Diaz. 
After being received we ascended the grand 
staircase to the stone terrace, on which all the 
private rooms open. Many of the visitors were 
of an enquiring mind, and made a point of 
inspecting everything, even the President's 
bedroom. In the patio a sumptuous table was 
laid, decorated with rare plants and flowers, 
and loaded with everything to satisfy the inner 


| Man or woman. 


After the reception was over the President 
and Madame Diaz mingled with the guests. 
The latter conversed in English, but Gen. Diaz 


| does not speak, though he understands it very 


well. The music was, as usual, very good, and 


| it was not until it was growing dusk that we 


took our leave. 


* 

Perhaps the most enjoyable entertainment 
was the ball given by the Jockey Club, the most 
exclusive in Mexico. For one night their doors 
were thrown open and the members were most 
attentive to their guests, who appreciated their 
lavish hospitality. The Jockey Club building 


| was once the home of a wealthy Mexican lady 





and 


; who spent money so freely that she was re- 


markable even in this country. It is said that 
she built this of tiles because someone remarked 


| that they would be too expensive for building 


purposes. The outside walls are almost covered 
with tiles of different colors in patterns, and 
must have cost a mint of money. The rooms 
are very large and are built around a patio, 
where one of the three bands played all 
evening. Two other string bands supplied 
the dance music, which was exquisite. Many 


! of the prettiest girls in Mexico were present, 


dancing kept up till an early 
hour in the morning. Madame Diaz was not 
present, as she is in mourning, but many promi- 
nent Mexican ladies were present with their 
husbands, and assisted the members in making 
the evening pleasant for the strangers from 


was 


distant lands. 


* 


It is proposed to hold the third and next 





Viewing the Strangers. 


medical congress in the beautiful city of Cara- 
cas, three years hence, when I hope Toronto 
will send some of her clever physicians to re- 
present Canada, They are sure to be treated 
well and return home well pleased with their 
novel experiences. When the business of the 
congress had been accomplished the members 
devoted themselves to sight-seeing. Some 


journeyed to Vera Cruz to see the magnificent 


scenery along the Mexican Railway; others 
contented themselves with short trips to see 
pyramids, caves, and other curious sights, 
including the curio shops in the city, whose 
owners reaped a harvest from the strangers. 
Since the meeting of the Council there have 
been many large excursions to this city, but 
it will easily be believed that none had the 














same advantages of seeing everything from the | 


best possible point of view or with greater ease 


than the second Pan-American Medical Council. | 


MARGARITA, 


The Wrong Man. 
Ottawa Journal. 

The story goes that the Minister of Public 
Works had to deal with a hard one a day or 
two ago while in the Slater building on Sparks 
street, temporarily occupied by the Public 
Works Department. On arriving at his office 
early in the morning the Minister noticed a 
man sitting in the corridor reading the morn- 
ing paper. Mr. Tarte asked him what he was 
doing. 

“I’m reading the paper,” was the reply. 

“Can't you find anything else todo around 
the building so early in the morning?” re- 
marked the Minister. 

**No, sir, I can’t.” 

“Is that what we are paying you for?” de- 
manded Mr. Tarte, a little annoyed. 

“That's a matter of opinion.” 

‘**Do you know who I am?” said Mr. Tarte. 

**T don’t, and I don’t give ad , anyway.” 

“Tam Mr. Tarte, Minister of Public Works. 
Go to the office and get your cheque. You are 
dismissed.” 

“Tl do nothing of the kind,” replied the 
gentleman with the newspaper calmly, adding: 
“Do you know who Iam?” 

“No,” said Mr. Tarte, ‘‘and I don’t care to 
know, either.” 

“Well, I'll tell you all the same,” said the 
other. “‘I am the caretaker of the Capital 
Amateur Athletic Club upstairs,” 


City of Mexico, April 2. 











Education in Arkansas. 
Bazar. 

One cannot be surprised at the slow progress 
of education in certain parts of Arkansas, 
where a visitor to that State recently heard a 
rural school teacher say to his pupils : 

**Come, come, young uns, can’t you set up a 
little more erecter?” 

And when a tardy pupil came in and left the 
door slightly ajar, the teacher said sharply : 

“You go back and shev that there door 
shet!” after which he said apologetically to 


the visitor: 
“T try to learn ‘em manners, but it’s derned 
uphill work.” 





A Comfort Sometimes. 


When health is far gone in consumption, 
then sometime only ease and comfort can be 
secured from the use of Scott’s Emulsion. What 
is much better is to take this medicine in time 
to save your health. 





The New York Central 

and Hudson River is America’s greatest rail- 
road and is the route of the Empire State Ex- 
press, the fastest train in the world. Toronto 
people can leave their city, if they must leave 
such a beautiful place, at 9 a.m., get a parlor 
car through to Buffalo without change, arrive 
Buffalo 12.30. The Empire leaves at 1 p.m. 
This gives you thirty minutes to make sure 
connection, get lunch if desired, and the change 
is made in Union Station at Buffalo. After 
— are on the Empire you just get there— 
tochester before you know it, 2.23; the salt 
sheds at Syracuse, 3.54; Utica, at 5.02; Albany, 
6.52, and New York, 10 p.m., only four stops 
and four hundred and forty miles and practi- 
cally a daylight ride from Toronto to New York 
and only one change of cars. There is no extra 
fare to ride on this train. The ordinary tickets 
bought from your local agent, if it reads 
N. Y.C., is good on this train. If you want 
more information or a time table or a little 
book about New York city write H. Parry, 
General Agent N. Y. C. & H. R. R., 300 Main 
street, Buffalo. 


WHEN PHYSICIANS FAIL 


TO EFFECT A CURE IN CASES OF 
ECZEMA TRY RYCKMAN’S KOOT- 
ENAY CURE. IT HAS A 
RECORD OF CURES UN- 
EQUALLED IN THE 
HISTORY OF ANY 
REMEDY. 

There is no escaping the fact that 
Eczema is one of the most intractable of 
diseases. Its symptoms are so severe and 
the irritation it causes so great that a 
sufferer would gladly give anything, do 
anything, to get relief. 

Physicians are often at their wit’s end 
to know what to do with cases of this 
nature, and in all kindness we would advise 
them to prescribe for their patients Ryck- 
man’s Kootenay Cure. So far we know of 
ten medical men who have either used it or 
recommended it. 

In the city of London, Ont., at 440 Park 
Ave., there lives Mrs. Burdick, who is to- 
day a grateful woman for having been 
cured by Kootenay ot an Eczema of five 
years’ standing. The disease had spread all 
over her body and was a constant source of 
irritation, so much so that she was unable 
to obtain more than one hour's sleep at a 
time, She had three physicians in attend- 
ance and took many patent medicines, but 
none of them cured her. 

After taking eight bottles of Ryckman’s 
Kootenay Cure her blood became pure and 
she has not the slightest sign of Eczema or 
any other eruption on her body. 

Another lady, Mrs. Richards, living at 
28 Aikman Ave., Hamilton, had a some- 
what similar experience. For two months 
she was unable to rest night or day with 
the awful itching and pain. Medical men 
failed to cure her, but four bottles of Koot- 
enay did, and she now says the Eczema 
has entirely disappeared and she feels like 
another person. 

We could multiply instances like the 
above, and if you are desirous of further 
indisputable proof of Kootenay’s Kingship 
over disease, send your name to the Ryck- 
man Medicine Co., Hamilton, Ont. Phren- 
ological chart book sent free to any 
address. « 

One bottle lasts over a month. 


BEAUTY 











Ladies all over the 
world express dally 
their gratification at 
the grand results ob- 
‘tained by the use of 


Dr. CAMPBELL’S 
7 SAFE -ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’S 


ARSENIC SOAP, the only real true beauti- 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm- 
less. They remove permanently all facial distig- 
urements, such as Pimples, Freckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, edness, Ollli- 
ness, Sunburn, Tan, and Eczema. 
Wafers, by mail, 60c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. per cake. Address all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Poronto. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 


LYMAN BROS, &/CO., Wholesale Agents 
71 Front Street East, Toronto 
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JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1898 


JAS. GOOD & CO. | R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 











ae KES : SWEET AND -OELICIONS. 


URE-GOLD_ 


Is a Cream of Tartar Powder—It is absolutely |¢ 


pure and gives the best results—In tins only. 

- STEUB Medical and Surgical Institute provided with all appli- 

ri ances necessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 

diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
staff. Every form of bath and electricity. Write for pamphlet. 

DR. J. BE. WALKER, Supt. 
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“quackery,” only a 
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SUBSTITUTIO 


Ask for Carter’s. 


—Hy 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of imitations 











THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


See you get Carter’s. Insist and demand 


CARTER’ 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 








WILL BE USED THROUGHOUT THE 


... FEPIPLE BUILDING... 


THE NEW HOME OF THE 


INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS 


Corner Richmond and Bay Streets, Toronto 


The Highest Office Building in Canada 
Manufactured The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., TORONTO 


DY ooee 


SE REE TRE, oI ABM te RR RE 








RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 








Dunns Malted Leaven 


IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 
EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 





| injunctions were carried out to the letter. Of 


An original individual of Mons, who during | the five friends two are from Brussels, one from 
his lifetime was fond of good living, has just | Antwerp, one from Mons and one from Char- 
died leaving a legacy of $3,000 to five friends leroi. 
under the following conditions: The legacy | sles 
must be spent on dinners served in different | Following the Kootenai River. 
restaurants, and the deceased has stipulated | The Kootenai Mining District extends on 
that at each meal a certain special dish and both sides of the international boundry line. 
particular wine,of which he was very fond, shall | Ri Ket ees womens alta ut the 
be served, and that at dessert his memory shall | Fort Steele and American divisions have rich 
be drunk. Furthermore, the five companions properties, The Great Northern Railway fol- 
must dine in black clothes and black gloves, | lows the Kootenai River for 62 miles with mines 


: ; sal : . , | insight from the car windows. That road has 
ne as nega - Sa pe | issued a map shewing the entire district. Apply 
ag and the sic -or ° : 


to or write H. G. McMicken, general agent, 2 
dinner took place at Brussels recently, and the 


In His Memory. 


> ——— 


King street east, Toronto. 
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Music. 


HE sixth annual concert of the 
Toronto Orchestral School, which 
was held on Monday evening last, 
proved one of the most successful 
entertainments ever given by this 





thriving organization. A 
and sympathetic audience was in attend- 
ance, and Mr. Torrington, the conductor, 
has every reason to feel gratified at the 
hearty manner in which the efforts of the 
orchestra were recognized by those present. 
The programme selected was well calculated to 
display the efficiency of the organization, and 
in most of its work the playing of the orchestra 


large | 


| well known 


was remarkably effective, several of the num- | 


y 


bers showing to advantage the careful training 
which had been imparted to the members in 
the rehearsals of the past winter. The assisting 
soloists were: Miss Susie Herson, contralto ; 
Miss Eileen Millet, soprano; Miss Warden, 
soprano ; Miss Winnifred Skeath Smith, violin; 
Miss Lillian Porter, piano; Miss Lois Winlow, 
‘cello; Mr. Henry Jordan, cornet; Mr. James 
Richardson, tenor, and Mr. W. J. A. Carnahan, 
All of these were very successful in 
recalls and 


basso. 
their respective numbers, and 
encores were quite the order of the evening. 
Special mention should be made of the brilliant 
piano playing of Miss Porter (a young pupil 
who bids fair to make her mark as a piano 
soloist) and of the admirable singing of another 


TORONTO SATURDAY 








NIGHT. 








generally proved a most gratifying success in 
every sense of the term. The Toronto Relief 
Society, in whose interests the musiale was 
arranged, netted over one hundred dollars as a 
result of the clever manner in which the details 
of management were looked after by the com- 
mittee having the matter in hand. ° 
* 


A piano recital will be given by advanced 
pupils of Mr. W. O. Forsyth in the Guild Hall, 
McGill street, on the evening of April 28. 
Apropos of the work of Mr. Forsyth’s pupils, 
the following letter received by him from the 
Austrian pianist, Rudolf von 
Scarpa, will be read with interest: 

QUEEN’s HOTEL, 
Toronto, April 8. ‘97. 

My DEAR FRIEND ForsyTH,—I wish to ex- 
press to you the pleasure I had of hearing the 
musicale given by some three of your pupils 
this morning. 


| with the lovely production of tone, the clearness 


| results you achieve. 


young student, Miss Millet, both pupils.of Mr. 


Torrington. Both of these performers were 
accorded genuine ovations. The violin playing 
of Miss Smith and the ‘cello playing of Miss 
* Winlow were among the successes of the even- 
ing, both young ladies giving many evidences 
of unusual talent and of thorough training at 
the hands of their respective teachers, namely, 
Mr. John Bayley and Herr Rudolf Ruth. Mr. 
Jordan’s cornet solo was also much enjoyed, 
and the concert generally was but another 
indication of the excellence of much of our 
amateur talent, and of the success which has 
been attending local efforts in the sphere of 
elementary orchestral work. 
* 

The concert given in Massey Hall on Wed- 
nesday evening of last week by Mr. Plunket 
Greene, the popular English baritone ; Madame 
Van der Veer Green, contralto, and Rudolf 
Von Scarpa, proved one of the most artistic and 
thoroughly enjoyable events of the kind held 
in the city this season. At no previous appear- 
ance in Toronto has Mr. Greene sung with such 
splendid effect as on this occasion. His songs, 


y of execution and the mature 
eonception of several of the compositions 
played. In the beauty of touch and the 
balance of tone these talented pupils show the 
admirable methods of modern instruction and 
your remarkable ability as a teacher. You 
really have done wonderful work and it gives 
me sincere pleasure to congratulate on the 
With very best regards 


and brilliancy 


until we meet again, . 
Yours very sincerely, 
RUDOLF VON SCARPA. 
The pupils referred to in the above letter were 
Miss Abbie M. Helmer, Miss Gwendolyn 
Roberts and Mr. Walter H. Coles. 


2 


The choir of Trinity Methodist church, at a 


| concert given on Tuesday evening last, had an 


opportunity of demonstrating the commendable 
degree of efficiency to which it has attained in 
the very short time which has elapsed since the 
present choirmaster, Mr. J. M. Sherlock, was 
placed in charge of the organization. In a 


| number of unaccompanied selections the care- 
| ful oversight of a capable conductor and vocal 


which embraced a charming variety of standard | 


works of the French, German, English, Scotch 


and Irish schools, were rendered in a manner | 


which revealed in a remarkable degree the 
eminent singer's great versatility and broad 
musicianship. 
in Toronto who has combined in his singing such 
beauty and control of voice and so much charm 
and sentiment as well as dramatic power in his 
interpretations. Needless to say, he was most 
enthusiastically received. Madame Van der 
Veer Green was also in excellent voice and 


sang with great success several well contrasted | 
Particularly striking was | 


groups of ballads. 
her rendering of the famous Scotch ballad, 
Loch Lomond, which gained for her tumultuous 
applause. The pianist, Herr Von Scarpa, 
played two movements of the Raff Suite, Op. 
109, and Liszt's Rhapsody, No. 14. He also 
played the accompaniments during the evening 
and proved himself, although not by any means 
a soloist of great attainments, nevertheless a 
painstaking and well schooled performer. The 
frequent encores to which all the performers 
were obliged to respond, somewhat unneces- 
sarily prolonged a programme which had 
originally been admirably 
length as well as in every other respect. 
* 

The directors of the Conservatory of Music 
have finally completed arrangements for the 
removal of that thriving institution to more 
As has 
already been intimated in these columns, the 
fine property at the south-west 
College street and University avenue has been 
purchased, and plans are now being prepared by 
the architect to alter the present buildings and 
add a handsome concert hall, the latter to seat 
about seven hundred people. The Conservatory 
organ, which is now in Association Hall, will 


commodious and convenient quarters. 


corner of 


in the most modern manner throughout, mak- 
ing it in every respect a model recital chamber. 
Among other advantageous features in connec 
tion with the removal might be mentioned the 
proximity of Toronto University, with which 
the Conservatory is affiliated, the central loca- 


Seldom has a singer been heard | 


specialist was at all times in evidence. One of 
the most attractive features of a well chosen pro- 
gramme was the excellent singing of a quartette 
of men’s voices, composed of Messrs. Sherlock, 
Lee, Armstrong and Howitt. This quartette 
is a decided credit to the church. The pro- 
gramme embraced, besides the features already 
mentioned, selections by the S.S. orchestra and 
solos by members of the choir and others. 
Special mention should be made of the solo 
violin playing of Mr. Frank Blachford, one of 
our most gifted young musicians, who, I under- 
stand, is soon to leave for Germany for an 
extended course of study. Mr. J. F. Howitt 
in several recitations gave great enjoyment 
and wasamost enthusiastically received. 

The first public lecture under the auspices of 
the Vocal Science Club was given on Saturday 
afternoon by Dr. C. E. Saunders, in the Y. W. 
C. A. Hall. The lecturer in a most interesting 
manner discussed the functions of tke dia- 
phragm in singing, and brought forward some 
very striking arguments in favor of the views 


he presented. As these were in some respects 


at variance with prevalent opinions concern. | 


| ing the subject under discussion, the lecture 


| the impression created upon the large and | 


proved of particular interest, more especi- 
ally because of the original ideas advanced. 
carefully-drawn diagrams materially 
in following the more 
Judging from 


Some 
aided the audience 
complex parts of the subject. 


critical audience present on this occasion, the 
Vocal Science Club promises to do much good 


work in our midst by drawing attention to and | 


introducing scientific methods into vocal study. 


* 


A very interesting and successful concert 


| was given on Thursday evening of last week in 


conceived as to | 


the school-room of the Sherbourne street 
Methodist church, under the direction of Mr. 
Arthur Blakeley, conductor. A feature of the 


| programme was the playing of an orchestra of 
| forty performers, who gave the Andante from 


| Haydn's 


Surprise Symphony, Haydn’s Toy 


| Symphony, and other numbers. The soloists 


| Massie, Mr. W. H. 


McGann, Mrs. Scrimger- 
Robinson, Mr. W. P. R. 
Mr. Arlidge, flautist, and 
These well known 


were Mrs. J. N. 


Parker, vocalists ; 
Mr. Dinelli, violoncellist. 


| artists, it is needless to say, acquitted them- 
| selves in a varied selection of popular numbers 
| in a manner that greatly pleased the audience 


and evoked enthusiastic applause. Mr. Blakeley | 


is entitled to congratulations upon the success 


: 3 | of the event. 
be placed in thenew concert hall,and I am in- | 


formed that it is the intention to equip this room | 


| evening of last week, 


tion of the buildings, as well as the refined | 


surroundings generally. The progress of our 


various musical educational institutions must | 


be a matter for congratulation to all who value 
the influence of our musie schools in the 


development of musical taste in this country, | 


and their usefulness in providing equipment 
for the thorough education of 
musicians. It is believed by many that directly 
and indirectly the musica] standing of the city 
depends more upon the character of our musical 
educational institutions than upon all other 
agencies combined. 
far in advance of any other Canadian city, 
although in other and probably less essential 
features Montreal has for many years been 
distinctly in the lead. 


A delightful musicale was given at the resi- 
dence of Mr. F. J. Phillips, Queen’s Park, on 
Saturday afternoon last. The large attendance 
of prominent society and musical people com- 
pletely filled the handsome and spacious draw- 
ing-rooms thrown open for the occasion, and 
the artistic manner in which an excellently ar- 
ranged programme was carried out prompted 
the expression of a desire on the part of 
many present that a number of similarly happily 
conceived entertainments might be undertaken 


before the close of the concert season. Those 
pirticipating were: Mrs. Le Grand Reed, 
whose brilliant soprano voice has already 


In this respect Toronto is | 


professional | 


At the recital in Association Hall on Friday 
the vocal numbers were 
given by pupils of Mr. H. N. Shaw, and they 
reflected great credit upon his method and 
ability as a teacher. 
young lady, Nymphs and 
Fauns in exceptionally brilliant style and with 


sang Bemberg’s 
great flexibility of tone. 


sympathetically and with power. Miss Crang’s 


sweet mezzo-soprano was heard to advantage | 
in a ballad by Osgood, and Miss Ritchie sang | 


He Was a Prince with fine tone and expres- 


sion. Mr. Donald Herald, of the Conservatory 


staff, won much applause for an artistic inter- | 
pretationof Raff's Cachoucha Caprice, as did | 


Mr. Bayley in a violin solo, the Intermezzo from 


Cavalleria Rusticana. The entire programme 


|} was a gratifying success, 





been mentioned in this column in connection | 


with recent public appearances in Toronto; 
Mr. W. E. Rundle, the popular tenor; Mr. 
Percival Parker, basso; Mr. Paul 
‘cellist; Miss Mary Guenther, 

Mrs. J. H. Willson and Miss Abbie M. 
Helmer, accompanists. All of the performers 
were very cordially' received, and the event 


Hahn, | 
pianist ; | 


| appreciative audience. 


| Leah Walker, E. 


* 

A piano recital by pupils of Mr. 
Herald, A.T.C.M., at the Conservatory of Music 
on Monday evening last attracted a large and 
A well arranged pro- 
gramme, which was carried out by the per- 


formers in a manner most creditable to them- | 


selves and their capable instructor, comprised 
compositions by Liszt, Schubert, Tschaikow- 


sky, Weber, Moszkowski, Gottschalk, Godard, | 


Heller and other composers. The pupils who 
participated were: Misses Ray Wilson, Stella 
Hamilton, Edith Keffer, Georgie Macdonald, 
Jessie Monteith, Bertie Walden, May Stevens, 
Freeman, Rosalind McKer 
nan and Lulu Armour, Songs were rendered 
during the evening by Miss Ethel Johnson, 
Miss Louise Mather and Miss Emily Maclaren, 
pupils of Miss H. Ethel Sheppard. 


* 


Signor Foli, the great English basso, is an 
nounced to appear in this city some time in 
May and will sing a number of songs appropri- 
ate to the Diamond Jubilee celebrations. He | 
has been engaged to sing at the Royal concerts | 
in London, which will mark the Jubilee celebra- 


| tion in June, but has obtained permission first 


to pay a flying visit to Canada. I am informed 


I was particularly impressed | 


Miss Lane, a Winnipeg | 


Miss Martimer was | 
successful in a Wagnerian aria, which she sang | 


Donald | 





that consent has been granted by her Majesty 
to his singing the patriotic odes which have 
been composed for the Jubilee. He will sing in 
only ten cities in Canada, as follows : 
Quebec, Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, Hamilton, 
Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver and Victoria. 
He will not appear in the United States, as he 
is compelled to return to London in time for his 
Jubilee engagements. 
* 

One of the best ‘praise services given in the 

city for some time was that held in Bloor street 


| the choir of the church, under Mr. H. M. 
Fletcher's direction, rendered a very attractive 
programme of sacred music. 


taining a number of excellent solo singers, 


Alexander and Laurie Boyd, and Misses Mag- 
son and Doran, and others. 


The authorities of the church are entitled to 
congratulations upon the very satisfactory 
musical arrangements at present existing with 
them. 





7 
Much interest is being felt in the approach- 
ing concert of the Toronto Philharmonic, which 
takes place on May 4, in Massey Hall. Gade’s 
Erl King’s Daughter will be produced, besides 
a number of solos, orchestral numbers, etc., in 


R. Watkin Mills, the eminent English basso, 
and Miss Detta Ziegler, soprano, of Detroit, 
have been engaged to assist, and a successful 
and enjoyable concert is confidently anticipated. 
Music-lovers who have not subscribed as yet 
are advised to have their names placed on the 


entitled to first choice of seats. Lists are placed 
at all the music stores. Reserved seats are 
placed at $1, 75c. and 50c. 

Stainer’s cantata, The Crucifixion, was pro- 
duced with excellent effect at the Church of 
the Ascension on Wednesday evening of last 
week by the choir of the church, under Mr. 
Adam Dockray’s direction. The choir sang 
with much taste and with a good body of tone 
in all their work. Solos were sung by Miss 
Fannie Morell and Messrs. W. M. Fahey, T. 


efficient choirmaster, Mr. Adam Dockray, all of 
whom acquitted themselves very creditably. 
Mrs. James Clark presided at the organ. 


- 


The Toronto String Quartette, Mrs. Adam- 
son conductress, will give a concert in Associa- 
tion Hall on the evening of April 26. A pro- 
gramme of rare excellence has been arranged, 
in which the following soloists will be heard: 
Miss McMurtry, soprano; Mr. Tandy, tenor; 
Herr Ruth, pianist; Mr. Dinelli, cellist. Fur- 
ther particulars will be announced in next 
week's issue of SATURDAY NIGHT. 

* 

Attention is directed to the announcement 
on another page of a musical evening to be 
given by Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cellist, on May 13 
at the Guild Hall. The event wiii be under the 
patronage of Col. Sir Casimir and Lady 
Gzowski. Several favorite artists have prof- 
fered their services for the occasion. Full 
particulars of the programme will be announced 
at a later date. 


* 


At the special Easter musical service to be 
| held in Carlton street Methodist Church to- 
morrow evening, Signor Delasco will sing The 
Resurrection Morn, by Rodney, and the cele- 
brated bass aria from Rossini’s Stabat Mater. 
The choir will sing Buck's Festival Te Deum 
and the Inflammatus from the Stabat Mater, 
Mrs. Massie taking the soprano obligato. 


| * 


Invitations have been issued for Miss Anna 


noon, April 24th, at four o'clock. 
assistance of Mrs. Crowley an_ interesting 
programme will be rendered, comprising selec- 


other composers. 


| The Hamilton Choral Society purpose giving 
Handel's Messiah in the Hamilton Armoury on 





Harris Orchestral Club has also been engaged. 


* 


The choir of West Presbyterian church, Mr. 
W. J. McNally organist and choirmaster, will 
sing Stainer’s The Story of the Cross at to- 
morrow (Sunday) evening's Easter service. 

MoDERATO, 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director 
SPECIAL ANNOUNCE VENT 
1 , tI} INCLUDING Pe - } 
New Buildings "UR Ma ie Ha!] 
are being erected Ona choice site recently purchased 


at the corner of College St. and Queen's Avenue. 
Will remove to the new premises in August next, 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
Hi. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

In his interpretation of Chopin and Liszt num- 
bers, elegance of style and brillianey in bravura 
work told with overpowering effect, such as at once 
invited comparison with the interpretations of the 
|} same compo;itions by the most renowned of the 
world’s greatest virtuosos,_Leipzig Tageblatt. Ad- 
| dress after August Ist, care Prof. Martin Krause, 26 
Braudvormerkstrasse, Leipzig. 





R. A, S. VOGT 
Conductor Mendelysohu Choir 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at ‘Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rtolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 
Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 
ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 


Halifax, | 


Baptist church on Tuesday evening last, when | 
Mr. Fletcher has | 
succeeded in associating with him a choir con- 

among whom might be mentioned Messrs. | 
The work of the | 


choir in the concerted pieces and of the soloists | 
was commendable in a high degree throughout. | 


: 
the miscellaneous part of the programme. Mr. 


list as early as possible, as subscribers will be | 


D. Dockray, Wm. Simpson, D. Brown, and the | 


Butland’s piano recital, which will take place | 
in Nordheimer's music room on Saturday after- | 
With the | 


| 
| 
| 
tions from Bach, Schumann, Chopin, Liszt and | 
I | Cin Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of | 
| 
} 





JONES 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institution in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 
Geo. Gooderham, Pres. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, har- 
mony composition, etc. 


‘ PRIVATE STUDIO-— 
NORDHEIMER’S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
_ Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 





F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 








BERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 


53 Carlton Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
| and Musical At Homes accepted. 





THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
«+- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 
Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
— Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
ica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert, engage- 
ments accepted. 


Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 





MR. anD MRS. 


| KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St. 
or Metropolitan School of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 





Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRAN®,. Professor of Singiug Toronto 
Conservatory of Music.. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 


of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday and F riday at Conservatory of Music, 
Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 





MES: J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
| and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
| 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
product'on and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 32 St. ary Street. 








HERR RUDOLF RUTH 





| Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto College of Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 





WALTER H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 





Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 


Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 


Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee | 


Club and Tovonto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8. 
WILLIAMS & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


| IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street Kast 


May 28 next, with Mrs. Martin Murphy, Mrs. | 
Bruce Wikstrom and Mr. Frederic Jenkins, and | 
possibly Mr. Watkin Mills, as soloists. The | 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN. 


Singing and Declamation 


| MSS RENAUD 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 


|; | | Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
| Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 


Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted 
Address ~ 542 Parliament Street, or — 
| Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


ME: J. M. SHERLOCK 
_ Specialist, in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 
_ CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church. 





Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer's. 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
= Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

} Will receive pupils and concert engagements, 

| Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 

Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
aoe School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Eveni 

eee, Cr eimer’s; Evening, at 98 


W J. McNALLY 
j . 
Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 


32 Sussex Avenue, 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac Theory 

and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
forthe Toronto University examinations in Mubic 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 





Studio 





M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 


Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College, 
TEACHER OF 
Helene and Organ Playing and Theory 
armony and Counterpoint taught by corre: 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll, 9 eg 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College. 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

13 Dunbar Road - Rosedale, 


M'!Sss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C M. 


(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 





pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 
study of piano and harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 
point. Engagements for accompanying accepted, 
Address 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston | 
| 
| 
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NEW MUSIC 


JOCA 
HAIL THE LORD. By Hastings Weblyn. Price 40c, 
| A beautiful new sacred song by this very promis 
ing writer. Compass c toe. 


ee 


Very appropriate 


for Easter. 

HE THAT DWELLETH (91st Psalm). Sacred aria 
for soprano and tenor, by T. C, Jeffers, Mus. Bac, 
Price 40c. A new and pretty sacred song by this 

_ Well known author, Compass d tof (or ad lib.) 

JUST ASLAM. Sacred song. Music by Wm. 
Reed. Price 40c. A new and very effective 
musical setting of those old and familiar words 
by this well known author. Compass b tod. 

. INSTRUMENTAL 

THE IROQUOIS MARCH (2-step). By V. Glionna. 
Price 40c. One of the best 2-steps on the market. 

DANSE Alt X SABOTS (wooden shoe dance). By 
F. Boscovitz. Price 50c. Characteristique. F 

RENDEZVOUS MARCH. By Otto Henneberg, 
Price 40c. A splendid march. 

Ask your dealer for the above or order direct from 
the publisher, 


WHALEY, ROYCE & €O., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 
AR 








The Zenith 
| of Perfection —- 


Is a term admirably suited to the 


R. S. WILLIAMS 
PIANOS 


Their entire compass is remarkably clear 
and even, while the perfect action and respon- 
sive touch compel their tones to sing with 
greater depth and purity. 


R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 











[ OTEINWAY 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the most eminent musical 
authorities in both hemispheres, and 


acknowledged the 
: STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD. 





Appointed by Royal Warrants 
piano manufacturers to 


naveety QUG6N ViGtOrIa 


And their Royal Highnesses 
The PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES, 
Also to 
His Majesty 


Emperor William of Germany 


Sole Canadian Representatives: 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 


Tilustrated Catalogue mailed free, 
BARGAINS in second-hand Steinway Pianos. 
aren neemne 








Easy to Play 


reper‘oire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil | 





Apollo Harp 


$4 TO $33 


A high grade instrument. All kinds of music can 


be played almost at sight. 
makes discords impossible 


A MUSICAL WONDER 


Perfect in Tone 


The symphonic slider 


Teach Yourself 


A. H. PUTNAM 
Confederation Lif Building, Toronto 


Canadian Agents for 


Flagg Manufacturing Co., Boston 





RS. FRED W. LEE 
Planist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 








Teacher of Plano 
14 Seaton Street 





| Mens: F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 


and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of | 


Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 

ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaL and PIAno, of Toronto College of Music. Ad 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 





ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 


Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & 8S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


R. V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musica) 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence— 561 Church Street. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


ISS LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
473 Euclid Ave. and TorontoConservatory of Music. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 

303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 

Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
¢ lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 

and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 

politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty 
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Social and Personal. 








dale was a grief to many friends, and her good | 
husband and sweet little family are deeply | 
sympathized with in their loss, 

* 

Mr. George Bruenech is to have a sale of | 
pictures on the afternoon of April 28, when 
some rare gems will be secured by purchasers, 

Parliament was prorogued on Tuesday after- 
noon by the Acting Lieutenant-Governor. 
Monsieur and Madame Evanturel and their 
bright little niece and daughter have returned | 
to their Eastern home. 


| 
} 


* 

Judge Meredith of London has been laid up 
for some time with bronchitis. The spring has 
been hard on the Judges, four or five having 
been ill recently. By the way, Sir William, 
who never was better in his life, has been | 
credited with the ailment of his judicial rela- 


tive by some erratic reporters, and telegrams The Professor’s Love Story 


and enquiries have been sent by anxious 


friends. i 
* | 

Mr. and Mrs. P. C. Larkin have left on a trip | 

to New York, Washington and Boston. 
o 

Mr. and Mrs. James Ryrie sailed on Wednes- 

day for a two months’ visit to Europe. 
* 

The Toronto Camera Club held their sixth 
annual exhibition of pictures last week in their 
club rooms and studio, corner of Gerrard and 
Yonge streets, and surprised their visitors 
with the beauty and variety of the pictures 


shown. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Blight have taken up 
their residence at 43 Tranby avenue. Mrs. 
Blight will be At Home to her many friends on 
Tuesday next, April 20, also on the first and 
third Tuesdays in each month. 





Easter Time for New Garments. 





You expect to don a new suit at Easter time 
-it’s customary to have your new clothing for 
that time; in fact, it’s a man’s time for appear- 
ing in the newest, be it a neat sack suit for 
business, a frock suit, or a lighter overcoat. 
Styles are a matter of taste, and there are as 
many styles as there are tastes. Submitting 
always to a greater or less extent to the ex- 
tremes in fashion, the secret of successful 
tailoring is to give a man exactly what he 
wants and have the garments well within the 
precincts of what’s shown on plates as the up- | 
" : | 
to-date. Henry A. Taylor, the Rossin Block, | 
is style dictator for Toronto. This fact is con- 
ceded. He makes a fine art of clothing to 
order, and one’s always safe in going by his 
judgment in the matter of what’s just proper. 
Just now the range of fine woollens carried by ! 
him for his high-class trade is complete in the 
minutest particular in nice, new stuffs for | 
spring and summer wear. 
a 
i ; : : | 
The spring catalogue of the Steele, Briggs 
Seed Co. of this city is this year more than 
usually attractive. The front and back covers 
are splendid specimens of the lithographer's 
art. The catalogue contains illustrations of 
the different plants, bulbs, roses, ferns and so 
forth, handled by this firm, and is the most 
complete in the matter of information, prices, 
ete., ever issued by a Canadian firm. It is 
absolutely free to all who make application for 
the same, and every Canadian householder who 
is interested in the cultivation of flowers should 
have one. 


C. J. TOWNSEND 


22 KING ST. west. & CO. 
2 SALE OF... 


WATER-COLOR PAINTINGS 








G. BRUENECH, A.R.C.A. 


We beg respectfully to announce that Mr. Bru- 
evech has commissioned us to sell by auction his 
water-color paintings and sketches, the result of sev- 
eral years’ work. The collection comprises views in 
Canada, the United States, England, France and 
Norway (‘the land of the Midnight Sun"). 

The pictures will be on view on Monday, 26th, and 
Tuesday, 27th April, and the sale will take place at 
22 King Street West, Toronto, on 


Wodnesday, April 28th, at 8 p.m. 


The pictures will be sold WITHOUT RESERVE, 
except a few on which an upset price is marked in 
the catalogue. Catalogues on application. 

Cc. J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
Auctioneers. \ 





The very sad death of Mrs. Warren of Rose- | G A N 


PAUL HAHN 





WEEK 


ENGAGEMENT OF 


Mr. E. S. 


WILLARD 


AND HIS LONDON COMPANY 





; Monday and Tues- 


day Fveningsand The Rogue's Comedy 


The Middleman sarin cs | 





Thursday and Friday Eve'gs and Sat. Mat. 


Prices, 25e . 800 , 78e., $1 and $1.50 


SEATS NOW ON SALE. 





ANNOUNCEMENT 


(CELLIST) 


Respectfully announces to his friends and the music 
lovers of Toronto that he will give a 


Musical Evening 
Thursday, May 18, at Guild Hall 


Under the patronage of 
Col. Sir Casimir Ss. Gzowski, K.C.M.G., A.D.C, 
AND 
Lady Gzowski 


Several favorite artists have generously proffered | 
their services on this occasion. Full particulars will | 
be given later. | 


Artistic Dressmaking | 
and Ladies’ Tailoring | 


Also Latest Novelties in Spring Millinery, 
Veilings, Flowers, Etc. Ete. 





| 
| 
| 
| 


French Millinery Emporium 


57 King Street West [opp. Mail Office] 


IDOW lady leaving for England desires en- | 
gagement as nurse to children or invalid. 
Address F, K. S., SATURDAY NIGHT Office. 


USE LAWSON’S 


DELICIOUS 


Teas ana Coffees 
Phone 4167. 465 Yonge St. 


Easter Bonnets 


Special Reductions on all 
~==———Gioods for Easter Trade 








| 


| 

Where do you buy your millinery? Go to R. 
Wolfe, 107 Yonge Street, for the prettiest hats in 
Toronto. 

Latest Paris and New York designs at very mod- 
erate prices. 

We are making Tailor-made Costumes from $12 
to $18. 

Biaycle Costumes from $10 to $12, all the latest 
styles; also a nice line of Spring Capes from 33 to 
$10. Spring Coats from $5 up, good value at $10. 
Special low prices for Kaster week. 

Mail orders promptly attended to. | : 

Open every evening this week until 9 o'clock. 


R. Wolfe 


107 Yonge Street 
IF YOU WISH TO RENT | 


A nice office, try the SATURDAY NIGHT | 
Building. 





The Leading 
Ladies’ Tailor 








Apply to Casnier. 


TO RONTO 


NEXT | 


| 


SATURDAY NIGH 13 








ARE ENTHUSIASTIC 


The Cleveland 


VVERK... 


whose symmetrical beauty enhances the gracefulness of their own attitude. 
Improved Dress and Chain Guards and specially constructed Saddles render 
Clevelands safest and most comfortable, but the most 


not only the 


hygienic bicycles yet built. 


€ Models 27, 28 and 29 
© Models 22 and 23 - 


A Few Good 
Agents Wanted 


Price $100 
Price $ 75 


H. A. LOZIER & CO. 
169 Yonge St., Toronto 


Send for 
‘Catalogue 








Ladies’ Felt and 


2 Straw Hats 
CYCLING AND TRAVELING 


Ladies, now is the time to have your Furs repaired and remodeled. 


“TOURIST” 





Our stock of manufactured 





are marvals of mechanical skill and | 
|are without question the most per- | 
| fect and easy-running ever used 
'on a bicycle. 


‘The Standard Wheel 


| with others when you can be sure | 


| class boarders. 


'Furs is still being offered at BARGAIN PRICES. 


Goods sent on approval if satisfactory reference is given. 
Orders outside the city will have prompt attention. 


G. R. RENFREW & CO. 
\ Wedding Cakes Nom 40C. PER LB. 


Try Our Maple Cakes, Made from Pure Maple Sugar 


GEORGE COLES 


Baker and Confectioner 719 YONGE STREET 

Parisian Novelties in 
Dress Materials ana 
Milliner Y smart _Tailor-rade 


Gowns, 


Misses E. & H. Johnston 
122 King Street West 


5 King Street East, Toronto 
35 & 37 Buade St., Quebec 





The finest materials and 
the most artistic decora- 





THE 


BEARINGS 
in the *O7 


rane ance"... “COLUMBIA” 

















The COLUMBIA | 


is everywhere recognized as | 








ofthe World A Feast of Fashion 


Our display of the latest and prettiest novelties in French, English and American 
Millinery surpasses all our former efforts. As our name stands for all that is 
excellent in headgear this means much. 


MISS PAYNTER 
3 King Street East 


If you want perfect satisfaction 
in your riding, why experiment | 


First Floor 


of it by buying * Ascend by Elevator 


COLUMBIA | 


Our RIDING SCHOOL is| ‘The Delineator’”’ 


perfectly equipped with every com- 
| The Woman’s Favorite Magazine Everywhere. 





fort and convenience and is the 


best place to learn to ride. 
A Compendium of Fashion, Literature, Art Social Pointers, Domestic Economy and 


everything of interest to ladies, from those in moderate circumstances to the highest in 


McDonald & Willson ecu 


} Artistic in every respect. Beneficial and Pleasurable. Interesting and Instructive. 
187 Yonge St., Toronto The Best but also the Cheapest. Our 125 pages per month of up to date matter, $1.00 per 
=| year. Mention SATURDAY NIGHT, 
HATEAU CECIL, CENTER ISLAND, 
will open middle May, for limited number first- | 


idle May, for Nmited number fet. THE DELINEATOR PUB. CO. 


das, lovely beach for bathing. Terms moderate. | 33 RICHMOND STREET WEST, TORONTO. 


Box B., SATURDAY NIGHT Office. 














' 
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The Truth About the Pleasures and | 


Tragedies of Monte Carlo. 


ONTE CARLO has a wonderful 
situation, a fine climate, and 
all those delights of the Riviera 
which will be desirable for- 
ever. But also Monte Carlo 
has its Casino. Roughly 

speaking, the Casino is Monte Carlo; Monte 
Carlo is the Casino. 
of Monte Carlo, with its soft atmosphere, and 
its chill evenings, is the worst of the whole 
Riviera, and one rather enervating than re- 
storative. But the Casino and the glamor of 
its wicked attractions draw thousands every 
year to the little principality which so notori- 
ously plays the function of the gambling saloon 
of Europe. 

Every road leads to the Casino, and the little 
detachments of people one meets with in every 
street and every avenue all gravitate to swell 
the streams that enter the mysterious portals. 

Much mystery and circumstance is made 
upon the admission of visitors, says the London 
Daily Mail. A card must be produced, certain 
questions must be answered, and a record is 
kept in a book. All this, however, is of no 
great consequence. The Casino would hardly 
like to undertake to vouch for the respectability 
of its habitués. The essential thing is that the 








Suicides’ Corner—As it really is. 


presiding clerk takes a cursory but critical look 
at his visitors, and having satisfied himself 


that the said visitor may have money to | 


lose, and that he is not likely to make a 


scene, gives him his card of admission. The | 


first room one encounters is like the vestibule 
of a theater, and at any time during the day 
between noon and eleven o'clock at night, but 
especially at night, numbers of well dressed 
people, men and women, are strolling up and 
down as if during an entracte. At one end of 
this hall is a bar, where exorbitant prices are 
charged for refreshments, but which is not less 
well patronized on thataccount. The hall need 
not detain us, nor the concert room either, nor 
the reading room, nor all the other vaunted 
attractions where ‘‘the visitor need never see 
the card.” All these things are flummery. The 


visitor did not come to Monte Carlo to avoid | 


looking on the face of a card. 

The first impression one gains in the gambling 
rooms is that of garish splendor and stuffy, 
heated atmosphere. This is especially the case 
at night. They never seem to ventilate the 
rooms. The Casino likes strict attention to 
business ; consequently in the day time the 





The Cusino at 


window curtains are all drawn, so that never 
by any chance does the visitor get a glimpse of 
the blue sky, and the blue sea, and the glorious 
sun, and the various other delights of ‘* Nature's 
beauty spot” for which he has ostensibly hied 
him to the Riviera. All that counts for nothing 
in the principality. The play, the play’s the 
thing. 

The players are said generally to express no 
emotion, but this is not true. 
hope, disgust, anxiety or greed are not violent 
in their display, but inasmuch as one can read, 
those emotions are displayed on the common- 
place, perspiring countenances ranged around 
the table. Here is a well known beautiful 
actress, winning, and therefore a little excited, | 
her cheeks burning with two bright spots, her 
eyes shining like lamps; and she looks like a 
girl as she heaves now and then a deep sigh. 
It is much more exciting to win than to lose. 
It is also more rare. Here is a stolid Jewish 
money-lender, playing and losing, and his 
countenance betrays nothing more than a half- 
hearted smile—such as a boxer is bound in duty 
to show when he gets a nasty blow in the ribs. 
R-spectable matrons find a place for their 
young daughters with the loase, flowing locks, 
and hand them money to gamble. They have 
an idea that innocence is a kind of ‘* mascot.” 
They will desert a table when they have been 
losing, and try another. 

Here is a sage diplomatist who is scanning | 
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the card on which a friend has marked the 
| results of the “red” and the ‘ black.” The 
diplomatist is trying to find some kind of regu- 
| lar order in their occurrence. 
| ‘How very singular,” he mutters, puts on his 
napoleons and loses. " 

And the suicides? 

I searched for those suicides, but Monte 
Carlo has an exaggerated reputation. To those 
| who do not gamble it is a disappointing place 


but distressingly artificial gardens. There 
were stunted palms there and pale orange- 
trees, but no suicides. On the steps of the 
Casino entrance there were no corpses, and on 
the picturesque and artificially romantic bridge 


blue Mediterranean there were no melodra- 
matic leaps and no mangled remains. 

The plain truth is that even for wickedness 
Monte Carlo is a grossly overrated resort. 
Quarrels at the table are frequent enough—low, 


four gold pieces. I have seen highly respect- 
able looking people—ladies as well as gentle- 
men—wrangling, and muttering, and arguing, 
and implicitly accusing each other of petty 
theft. When these quarrels become too loud 
or troublesome to the game, one of the officials 
intervenes and tries to smooth matters. At 
the worst, he pays both parties and, if neces- 
sary, gives orders for the suspected one not to 
be readmitted. In addition to these incidents 
the picking of pockets is not uncommon, and it 





is such scenes that sometimes break the mono- | 
play at Monte Carlo and give a | 
glimpse of the elements that compose its bril- | 
liant society, and these scenes are far more | 


tony of 


dreaded by the Casino authorities than suicides. 
The suicides are hushed up, you may say. It 
would be impossible to do this, and, moreover, 
it has been found that a few suicides every 
season improve business. 


ately. Others who go there to play heavily lay 


out a certain sum for gambling, just as they | 


would lay aside a certain sum for any other 
kind of enjoyment. They pay for their flushed 
countenances and the anxious tremors of the 
nerves, and they are as content to pay for that 


Of course, in nearly all cases the careful 
player or the plunger is carried on beyond his 
original intention. And in that case he has 
only one sheet anchor, the necessity of staking 


| cash on the table. If the player be an impres- 


sionable individual—let us say an impetuous | 
| young Russian nobleman—he broods on his | 


| losses; he persuades himself he is unlucky all 


| morning he blows out his brains. Likewise an 
embezzling clerk, who has taken a plunge and 
lost money, may blow out his brains, or 
| @ commercial traveler who has played with 
| money that belonged to his firm. These cases 
have of late become so rare that the Casino 
| authorities make no attempt whatever to hush 
| them up. On the contrary, they regard them 
| rather as a good advertisement. The maximum 
| of any year at Monte Carlo was, I believe, 

thirteen. The average number of suicides 
' attributable to gaming there, is perhaps seven. 

Latterly the average has been less. Since the 
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Monte Carlo. 


For after all, the climate | and a dull place. I strolled about the beautiful, | 
For ¢ all, é 


which spans the little creek that runs into the | 


sordid quarrels over the ownership of three or | 


' 

| Most of the people who go there play moder. | 
| 

| 

as the drunkard is content to pay for his brandy. | 
| 

| 

| 


round; he is noisily gay at dinner that evening; | 
| he retires late; and in the early gray of the | 
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month of October of last year there have been 
four suicides in the Riviera, all of which 

occurred outside Monte Carlo, though they 
were all due to losses at the tables. The 
Casino has always adopted a means of getting 
rid of ruined gamblers, for it gives them, or, 

rather, lends them, a viaticum, which enables 

them to pay their railway fare home. This 

viaticum is made out in the form of an ordinary | 
I.0.U., and the person who receives it is not 
allowed to re-enter the rooms before paying it 
off. A large sum, over £30,000 a year, I believe, 
is devoted to this purpose, and at least three 

fourths of it finds its way back to the Casino 
authorities. 

If a suicide should really occur in Monte 
Carlo the body is brought to the morgue for 
identification; and when identity is established 
the relatives of the deceased person are com 
municated with. In most cases they do not 
reply, and then the body is taken and buried in 
a little cemetery which the principality has set 
apart for that purpose. 

Such, then, are a few details of Monte Carlo, 
which have the merit of being a plain record of 
facts. | 

—_—_—_—_ os oe i 

“T have studied my profession in all its 
branches,” said the actor out of a job. ‘ All | 
right,” replied the manager, ‘‘ you can play a | 
tree. Bring your own trunk, and you won't 
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Books and Authors. 


HE admirers of Dr. Jakeway of 

Stayner will be interested to learn 

that he has at last published a 

collection of his best known 

poems. The volume, which will 

be on sale shortly, bears the title The Lion and 


| the Lilies, A Tale of the Conquest and Other | 


Poems. Among these others are: Death of 
Brock, Burial of Tecumseh, Father Daniel's 
Rest, and The 
Capture of Fort Detroit, all of which illustrate 
Dr. Jakeway in his happiest style. They are 
stirring and strong, especially the ones on 
martial subjects, and the material is all Cana- 





is it is usually painted, 


Suicides’ Corner 


| 
| 
| 





dian. Briggs is the publisher and the price 


| will be $1 post paid. 





Mr. Arthur Pearson is starting a daily paper 


called the Daily American, in the interest of | 


all Americans in England and on the Con- 
tinent. The first number will be issued about 
the middle of May. A daily supply of news 
from America has been arranged for, the idea 
being to give readers the whole of the informa- 
tion contained in the American journals, boiled 
down and put into a readable form, so that no 
matter from what part of the States a person 
hails, he will obtain fresh news of interest to 
him. 


The publishers of the Province, Victoria, B. 
C., are issuing a series of maps of the different 
mining districts of British Columbia. Each 
district is taken separately and a variety of 
information in connection therewith is bound 
in the booklet with the map. The whole forms 
a complete, useful and convenient folder. 





Massey's for April contains an article on The | 


Philippians, with illustrations from pho 





graphs, by Charles H. Howard; Famine 
Stricken India, also with illustrations, and a 


| map showing the parts of the country affected ; 
an interview with Barrie and How Bateese 


Came Home, a poem in French-Canadian 
English, by W. H. Drummond, M.D. There 
are a number of reproductions of amateur 
photographs, some of which possess the effect 
of paintings, and several short stories. 

Another collection of poems to be issued by 
Briggs is that of Mr. John Stuart Thomson, a 
native of Montreal, now residing in New York. 
Mr. Thomson has long been a contributor to 
the magazines, and he has been prevailed upon 
to collect the best of his verse for publication 
in book form. Estabelle and Other Verse will 
in all probability be the title of a very attractive 
little book. 


The Canadian Magazine icomes out mildly 
resplendent in an impressionistic cover this 
month. It is an unusually bright number in- 
side also. It contains a very interesting article 
on Nansen by Fritz Hope, with illustrations by 
F. H. Brigden. David Christie Murray dis- 
courses on Rudyard Kipling in his own tren- 
chant manner, while Donald McCaig writes 
appreciatively of Alexander McLachlan. There 
are six complete short stories, and the illustra- 
tions are excellent throughout the magazine. 
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Studio and Gallery 


3000000000 00eesoeeeseeeeeeees 
‘The easel picture, originally just a portable 
bit of colored wall as it were, has so-utterly 
lost any organic connection with building that 
its only possible part in the architectural 
scheme corresponds to the view through a 
window, so that easel methods must be un- 
learnt, and other laws than those which con- 
cern painting alone must be sympathetically 
deferred to if mural art is again to live among 
us. Everybody knows what Puvis de Chavannes 
has done in France, and how adequately he 
has caught up and continued the best tradition. 
Sir Frederic Leighton’s frescoes Peace 

and War at South Kensington, though on a 
different level, have identified a prominent 
name with the mural movement, and the 
decorations of St. Paul's by Mr. Richmond, and 
Manchester Town Hall by Ford Maddox Brown, 


000 


are public recognitions of this almost disused | 


art. But while the revival in France and 
Sngland is watched with general interest, the 
public seem hardly to know that in Scotland, 
Edinburgh is as busy making art history on 
her walls as Glasgow is busy making it on her 
easels.” The above is quoted from the intro- 
ductory remarks of an article in the April 
Studio on Mural Decoration in Scotland, 
which deals principally with the work of two 
Seotch artists, Mr. John Duncan and Mr. 
Charles H. Mackie, whose friezes and panels 
form a large part of the decoration of Ramsay 


Garden (which is partly a university settlement 
and partly a residential rendezvous for choice | 


literary and artistic spirits) on Castle Hill, 
Edinburgh. 


* 

A mistake was made recently as to the last 
lec ture of the course at the Woman's Art Asso- 
ciation studio, the programme having been 
somewhat transposed. Chancellor Wallace of 
McMaster last week gave the closing lecture on 
The Tribute of Christian Art to Our Lord, a 
subject suited to the Lenten season and admir- 
ably treated from both a literary and an artistic 
standpoint. Professor Fraser presided in place 
of Professor Loudon, who was unavoidably 
detained. At the meeting of the Association 
last week, votes of thanks were passed to 
preceding lecturers, and an acknowledgment | 
made of Mr. Bain’s great kindness in arranging 
two art evenings for the members of the Asso- 
ciation at the Public Library, when the beauti- 
ful works on art and artists were shown. The 
Saturday sketch class is discontinued for the 
summer, and a committee was appointed to 
arrange for out-of-door sketching for the spring 
and early summer. Madame Laurier of Ottawa 
and Lady Tilly of St. John, N.B., became | 
honorable patronesses of the Association, and | 
Mrs. Dignam a life member. Some of the 
pieces of the historical china dinner set, which 
the Association is preparing, are on view at | 
J. Wilson & Co.'s, Sparks street, Ottawa, and | 
Mrs. Thompson is now in that city looking 
after the interests of these ceramics. Of this 
delegation we hope to hear further. 

* 


The Ladies’ Art League of Rosedale held 
their annual meeting for the election of officers 
last week, and the fact brings before us again | 
the high and well defined aim of this organiza- | 
tion, which is, to provide elevating and artistic | 
surroundings in the schoolrooms of our city, 
and more especially in the poorer districts, | 
where these things are unlikely to be seen at 
home. Contributions or loans of paintings, | 
engravings, plaster casts, or other objects of | 
art will be gladly received by the League, and, | 
in order to accomplish the greatest amount of 
good, these will be sent from school to school. 
Tire plan has been tried with great success else- | 
where. 


* 

The author of The Gentle Art of Making Ene- | 
mies has again been amusing the world with 
his wit, in the course of his evidence at the 
action brought against the Saturday Review by 
Joseph Pennell, who had been accused of palm- 


Royal Academy came in for its share of notice, 
not of the most kindly, to be sure. 
‘ * 

A petition signed by twenty Chicago artists 
asking that the Art Institute create Academi- 
cians and Associates, similar to those of the 
National Academy, from the most worthy of 
local artists, has been submitted to the Presi- 
dent and trustees of that institution by Arthur 
Dawson, an artist of Chicago. The plan pro- 
vides that each artist shall present the institute 
with a representative example of his or her 
work, to form a nucleus of a collection destined 
to show the progress of art in Chicago. 


* 





Speaking of the display of a pillar labeled 
‘artificial marble” at the recent Architectural 
League in New York, a writer says it ‘‘ looks 
like the mould of the dregs of a housepainter’s 
pail! It would have been far better to have 
borrowed the Jessup Collection of American 
marbles from the Museum of Natural History 
and shown what our naturalgmineral resources 


dustry.” To which healthy sentiment we say 
amen as well as encore, 


* 


The American artist, E. A. Burbank, who 
has been painting the portrait of the old Apaché 
Chief, Geronimo, gives an account of some of 
his expé@riences among the Indians. While 
| making a landscape sketch a squaw and 
papoose came behind him, and before long he 
discovered that his tubes of emerald green and 
vermilion were missing from his paint-box and 
their contents decorating the face and nude 
portions of the body of the papoose. 


~ 


The question of the mural decorations for the 
new municipal buildings came before the City 
Council last week and was voted against on | 
the ground of expense. The undertaking is | 


consequently dropped for the present. It can | 
only be a matter of time, though we hope to 
have a nearer view of it than Moses did of the 
promised land. 


* 

Preparations are being made for the coming 
exhibition of the Ontario Society of Artists, 
which will open next month. Many important 
pictures which were exhibited in Ottawa have 
been sent, and a number of canvases fin- 
ished too late for that will be shown for the 
first time. Where is the Palette Club all this 
time ? 


. 

Among the drawings by McKim, Mead and 
White shown at the exhibition of the Architec- 
tural Club of Chicago, now open, is a plan for 
the restoration of the rotunda of the Univer- 
sity of Virginia, originally designed by Thomas 
Jetlerson. Lynn C. DoYLe. 


Two Artists Play a Joke. 








*{{[ BOUT humor so much has been written | 
that it is superfluous to try to make a | 
new definition. But not much has been 
said about the manifestation in the life 7of 
artists and about their tricks, which are the 
fruit of huamor—nothing more. 

How funny was the trick of two artists, who, | 
in their traveling in Switzerland, came to a | 
hotel, which was made from an old castle, and 
where in a hall were preserved some old por- | 
traits with very serious faces. There came a 


“ 


rainy day. 

“It’s horribly tedious to-day,” said one. | 

‘It is nothing to be tired, but this weather 
makes a horrible impression upon me, and 
those portraits of past centuries look so serious 
that I am blue.” 

* You are right, but we must make them 
more jolly.” 

Saying that, he takes out his colors and 
brushes and begins to work; he makes some 
touches about the mouths of some of the por- 
traits, and the portraits begin to laugh! 

In a quarter of an hour both artists, previ- 
ously gloomy, made all the portraits laugh so 





ing as his own lithographs the works of | 
others. Whistler appeared as one of the wit- 
nesses for the defence, and by his inimitable 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
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places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
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W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 
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| must show him these.” 


| these portraits 


: ace ; 7 | 
tone, ‘it seems to me—or is it an hallucination? | 
| 


| laughing, and cordially, too.” 


| greater now ; he wanted to show his people the 


GAGEN & FRASER. Photographers, 79 King St. W | miracle, and the miracle did not exist any 


kind of hog to refuse after such luck as that! 


foolishly that the artists themselves laughed 
with all their hearts. 
““Go call the proprietor,” said one. ‘‘ We 


In a few minutes the proprietor came ; but, 
accustomed to the look of the hall, he did not 
pay any attention to the portraits. After a 
while one of the artists asked him in which 
century the building was erected. 

“Oh, it is from the time of feudalism, and 





‘*Sir,” said he, after a while, in a frightened | 


Please look! Are not those portraits laughing?” | 
Seriously the artists looked at the portraits. 
‘Indeed! you are not mistaken. They are 


The proprietor, frightened, went to call the 


fresh colors, and the portraits were serious as 
before. 
The astonishment of the proprietor was 


longer. 

‘* But you have seen,” he said to the painters, 
‘*that all the portraits were laughing.” 

“Yes, and we saw, and can testify to that 
with a good conscience,” was the serious answer 
of both painters, not showing any sign that 
they knew what was the cause of such a 





metamorphosis. 
And it was written in the book of the hotel 


that on such and such a date, in the presence of 
the proprietor and two witnesses, happened an 
inexplicable fact, etc., ete. 





One of Time’s Changes. 
N. Y. Truth. 

Edith—I hope he didn’t make a speech when 
he proposed to you. 

Maud—Why, no; he was so nervous he could 
hardly speak. 

Edith—Poor boy! He’s a better lover than 
when I first knew him! 





A Pair of Them. 
N. Y. Truth. 
Borrowit—Say, Jack, can’t you lend me a 
five ? 
Mardup~—Sorry; I'm busted myself. I just 


had to borrow a ten. 


Borrowit—Well, my eyes! You're a fine 


are, than to encourage such an anomalous in- | 


| control the female organs and to relieve their 
| difficulties. 


| trouble from all of which I was completely | 


| comes to a question of trees, [ll buy a whole 


tone and manner, even more than by his witti- 
cisms, gave the court a very merry time. The SUFFERING WOMEN 


Troubled with Weaknesses Peculiar 
to Their Sex. 


HOW THEY MAY BE CURED. 


Dodd's Kidney’s Pills Act Upon the Female 
Organs as Well as Upon the Kidneys—Many 
a Woman Suffers Needlessly. 


Women suffer more than men. From the 
| time a girl-child turns the corner into woman- 
hood she has more troubles than men ever 
dream of. We look upon women as weak and 


are stronger by far. 

Women suffer many times more than they 
need to—partly because they don’t know what 
ails them at first; then because they are 
ashamed to tell a doctor ; latterly because they 
hate to be a continual source of expense to 
their husbands. 

‘““Female Weaknesses” are what we term 
the diseases peculiar to the female sex. They 
are often confounded with female Kidney 
troubles, and Kidney troubles are often mis- 
taken for other troubles. All those delicate 
organs are closely connected. What affects 
one affects the others. 

What cures one, cures the others, too. 
DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS which are a sovern- 
eign cure for all Kidney ills, act to regulate and 


This is worth while for every 
woman to remember. ; 

Mrs. Lucy Crabbe, Chambers P. O., says: 
‘“For years I was a sufferer from weakness 
peculiar to my sex, combined with kidney 


cured by two boxes of Dodd's Kidney Pills.” 

Mrs. Elmena Ady, Walkerton, Ont., says: 
‘*Fora long time I have suffered from a com- 
plication of Kidney Trouble and Female Dis- 
ease ; and am glad to say have no pain or ache 
since using Dodd's Kidney Pills.” 

DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS cure Kidney Dis- 
ease and Female Weakness. Try them. They 
are on sale at all druggists. : 

Price 50 cents per box, 6 boxes for $2.50. 
Dodd’s Medicine Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 





She Wanted a Family Tree. 


fragile, but considering what they endure they | 
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VIKING 


The main feature of this wheel is its bottom 
bracket bearing. The cotter pins a'e done away 
with, as the crank, shell for the ball case and 
half of the hollow axle are forged in one pi: ce. 
The ball cup is set deep in the shell and a retainer 
keeps the balls in place when the mechanism is 
separated. The shell forged with the crank fits 
closely over the hanger, insuring a dust-proof 
bearing. The left-hand cone screws into the 
hanger, is the adjusting cone and is locked in 
place by a small screw which pierces its circum- 
| ference at one of a series of equidistant holes 
| drilled therein. The right-hand cone is station- 
ary. With the right crank are also forged flanges 
for the sprocket connections. The hollow axle, 
of which each crank is an integral part, dovetails 
together in the center of the hanger in such a 
way that a connection cannot be made except 
the cranks are exactly opposite., The right half 
| of the axle is counter-bored about half its dis- 

tance, to receive the head of a connecting bolt. 
The bolt fits smoothly, and as the body is smaller 
than the head it stops at the end of the counter- 
bore in the axle, giving a hold thereon. The end 
is threaded to engage the half axle from the 
other side, and the operation of the bolt draws 
the two parts together. The bolt is operated 
with a socket wrench which is inserted in the 
axle. <A cut of the bearing is here given. 


$60 
50 


NORSEMAN at = 
BELIIONT at = 


" 


HARDWARE anpb 
aww ——_$§ BICY CLES 





‘‘John,” said Mrs. Croesus thoughtfully, 
‘‘everybody in society seems to think an awful 
lot of genealogy these days.” 

‘Jennie what?” exclaimed John, looking up 
from his evening paper. 

‘*Genealogy,” repeated Mrs, Croesus. 

‘““What’s that?” 

‘*T don’t exactly know,” replied Mrs. Croesus, 
‘**but I think it’s a tree of some kind. At least, 
I heard some ladies refer to it as a family tree.” 

‘* Well, what of it?” he asked, 

‘““Why, it seems to be a sort of fad, you 
know, and everyone who is anyone has to have 
one.” 

‘Buy one, then,” he said irritably. ‘ Buy 
the best one in town, and have the bill sent to 
me; but don’t bother me with the details of 
the affair. Get one, and stick it up in the7con- | 
servatory, if you want one, and if it isn’t too 
large.” 

** But I don’t know anything about them.” 

“Find out; and if it’s too big for the con- 
servatory, stick it up on the lawn, and if that 
ain’t big enough, I'll buy the next plot of land 
in order to make room. There can’t any of 
them fly any higher than we can, and, if it 


orchard for you.” 

Still she hesitated. 

“The fact is, John,” she confessed at last, “I 
don’t know just where to go for anything in 
that line. Where do they keep family trees and 
all such things ?” 

‘* What do you suppose I know about it?” he 
exclaimed. ‘‘ You're running the fashion end 
of this establishment, and I don’t want to be 
bothered with it. If the florist can’t tell you 
anything about it, hunt up a first-class nursery- 
man and place your order with him.” 
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Mrs. Dobell, of London, Ont., 
Cured for 25 Cents 


Doctors Could Help, but Couldn’t Cure— 
Dr Chase’s Catarrh Cure Released the 
Prisoner, and To-day She is as Well as 
Ever —She Says it is a Great Remedy 


“Yes, I am Mrs. Dobell,” said a comely, 


pleasant-faced woman at her home on Horton 


street to a News reporter to-day, ‘‘and I will 
very gladly tell you what you want to know. 
About three years ago my husband was very 
ill, and I had frequently occasion to rise in the 
night and go for a doctor or to the druggist. 

ie 


| 





In my hurry I often neglected to proper!) 
clothe myself, and contracted several heavy 
colds, which turned at last to chronic catarrh 
I tried doctors, who helped me, but did not 
cure me, and several special catarrh medicines, | 
I was relieved but not cured. I was suffering 
intolerably when Mr, Shuff recommen led me 
to try CHASE’S CATARRH CURE, and it began at 


once to help, and in about two months had 





entirely cured me. I cannot speak too highly 
of this remarkable medicine, and cheertully 
recommend it to all sufferers from catarrh.” 
‘The blower included is a great help to sufferers. 


Saved by His Thick Boot Leg. 





Last summer an acquaintance of mine was 
strolling across a wide, grassy upland, or 
prairie, in America. Here and there lay an old 
dead tree covered with moss—bright flowers 


growing out of its fissures along its length—a 
sad eftigy of a human grave. The day was 
warm and the air vibrant with insect life. 
Suddenly he felt something strike the leg of 
his boot—worn with the trousers tucked in- 
side. Turning quickly he saw a rattlesnake 
recovering its coil, after having struck its fang | 
into his boot leg. The reptile was sunning 
itself within a foot of the path. The man had 
not noticed it. It had also sprang its warning 
rattle. The man had not heard it. The thick 


HIGHEST GRADE. 
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BICYCLE 


BEST MATERIAL 








CRANK HANGER ON THE '97 


The Best Value to be had in Mod- 
erate Priced Wheels. . 


Fully Guaranteed and Up to Date 


BERTRAM & CO. 


53 Yonge Street 





“New Fancy Work Book 


for 189%. Just out. Gives explicit 
instructions for embroidering tea 
cloths, centerpieces and doilies in 
ail the latest and most popular de- 
signs, including Rose, Jewel, Delft. 
Wild Flower and Fruit patterns. 
It tells you just the shades of silk 
to use for each design, as well as 
complete directions for working. 
Also, rules for knitting Baby’s 
Shirt and Cap and crocheting 
Baby's Bonnet; 9) pages, over 6U 
illustrations. Sent to any address 
for 10c. in stamps. Mention “for 
1896 Corticelli Home Needlework,” 


BRAINERD & 
ARMSTRONG’S 
Doyley and Centerpiece Book just 
published, the most up to-date 


book on the subject, sent to any 
address for 10 cents in stamps. 


Address— 


Corticelli Silk Co., Ltd. 


50 Richelieu St. 
ST. JOHNS, P. Q. 





eyes, we see not; having ears, we are deaf as 

posts. F 
Another man, quite as intellizent and ob- 

serving as you or I, turns back the leaves of his 


TF 


diary and extracts from it the following in- | 


cident : 


“One night in March, 1884, whilst walking | 


home from my work, I was suddenly taken in 
the street with dizziness and pains in the 
head. A mist came over my eyes so that I 
could not see; and IT lost the use of my legs, 
and had to support myself by taking hold of 
some railings until the attack passed. 

“At this time my appetite was poor, and 
after eating 1 had a heavy pain at my chest and 
also at the pit of niy stomach. I had a dread- 
ful pain in my head, and in my back and legs. 
In fact. I had pain in my nerves all over my 
body. My legs trembled and shook under me 
until I could hardly stand; and as I walked 
along I reeled almost as if I were drunk. 
When in bed my legs twitched and jumped as 


| if the nerves were wrong. | 
‘Thad a hacking cough which never left me 


day or night, and a pain in my left lung as if a 
knife were cutting it. At times I could scarcely 
draw my breath. As time went on I got very 
weak and thin, losing over twostone in weight, 
so that my clothes merely hung on us. 

**T kept up with my work as well as I could, 
having a large family to support, but it was in 
great suffering that I did so. Many time the 
dizzy fits came over me, and I felt as if [should 
fall down dead. Isaw a doctor, who gave me 
medicines ; and I also took cod liver oil and 
other drugs, but received no benefit from them. 
I went on suffering until November, 1891, when 
by chance I came upon a_ book describing 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup and the cures 
it had effected in cases like mine. After taking 
one kottle I felt relieved, and when I had 
taken the second bottle I felt better than I had 


done for years. Since that time I have kept in | 
good health by taking a dose when I need it. | 


You are at liberty to make this letter public if 
you think it may be of use to others. (Signed) 


William Henry Kirkham, 8 Newsham street, | 


Fylde Road, Preston, February 6th, 1894.” 

‘In his work on *‘Slight Ailment,” Dr. Lionel 
S. Beale, F.R.S., Fellow of the Royal College of 
Physicians, &c., &c., says: ‘Illness which 
apparently come on suddenly are: themselves 


| but the consequence of prior changes which | 
have been going on some time previous to the | 


attack.” 

This explains the dizziness with which Mr. 
Kirkham was seized in the street ten years ago, 
and the seven and one-half years of illness 
which followed. His blood was already 


poisoned by the habitual fermentation of food | 
| in his stomach, although he did not probably 
regard the early symptoms as anything more | 
| than disorders of an hour or of aday. What | 
they really meant he discovered later, when | 


indigestion and dyspepsia had fastened its 


fangs deep into his tortured body. Get a copy | 


of the book which our friends. speaks of, and 
read what those early symptoms are. The in- 
formation may be worth to you ten shillings 
for every word. Had he possessed it Mr. Kirk- 
ham would never have been dragged through 
that illness which at the best was terrible and 
might easily have been fatal. While walking 
through what Bunyan calls ‘‘ the wilderness of 
this world,” the wise man keeps an eye open 


for snakes. 
> —— 





Journalism in the Future. 
The North American. 
City Editor (of great daily)—Where’s the 
President of the United States? 
Assistant—He's reporting to-day’s cabinet 


meeting for us, 
City Editor—All right. Cable the Czar of 


leather of his boot leg was all that saved his | Russia to look after the Chinese question for us 
life. ‘*‘ What a fool of a man to be on a snaky | to-day, and remind the Emperor of Germany 





prairie on a hot, snaky day,” you say. Yes, he 
was. But there are a lot more of us. 


that we depend upon him to cover the meeting 


Having ! of the Reichstag. 





New — 
Departure 


| Special prices will be made on 
all wheels, ladies or gents’, to 
syndicates of five or more, 
for the celebrated Monarch 
This means a great 
saving to you. A full line of 
our 1897 models now on hand, 
14 models in all, ranging in 
price from $60 to $150, includ- 
ing tandem. 

When you buy a 


Monarch 


it means that you buy the best 

wheel in Toronto. We never 

made a cheap wheel and never 

have had a complaint. 

A few of 1895 and 1896 
Wheels left. 


6&8 Avlelaitie West 


TORONTO 


Open Evenings 


wheels. 
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UIT CASE. 


with double lock catch will more than ever make it the popular traveling case. 
J 


This Season’s Design 
Gsa% 


Literal. 
Youth’s Companion. 
Speak to a German student in good Hoch- 
deutsch, writes a friend of the Companion now 
studying in Germany, he has the 
slightest knowledge of English he will surely 
answer you in your own tongue. Apparently 


he cannot resist the little vanity of showing 
though it is done very 


and if 


his accomplishment, 
politely. 

Ata table of German and English students 
recently, one pleasant little German was Im- 
pressible in this respect. Every sentence of his 
was bound to contain Aayve, and alretty ;a bit 
of slang was to him ponderous as the voice of 
an oracle; and the English th was simply 
impossible. He commented brokenly on the 
bewket on the table, and the gaynose In M.'s 
buttonhole. 

But the climax was reached in 
question put in good German. , 

‘* Are you going to the lecture to night, Herr 
Bitte 7 ; 

“ Ach, no!” with a wave of his hand, 
ghost is retty, but ze meat is feeble. 
“Then the ‘quiet man straightened out our 
wrinkled brows by suggesting that possibly he 
meant, “ The spirit is willing, but the flesh is 
weak.” 


“Record” 


Cyclometer 


We're Canadian agents for this meter. 


answer to a 


It keeps trip records up to roo miles and 


will repeat. Permanent record goes to 


*ze 
* 10,000 miles and repeat. 


It can be easily read from the saddle. 


JxG.STEWARTS 


(EDINBURGH 
OLD VATTED 


SCOTCH 


Pertect 
‘| Garden City 


Seinoeseetbie-anenaiietetebaaunrtnentinundi. te teh ee 


WHISKY 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD 
ASK FOR IT 


AI AO AIA MI MIM MA AV A AA 


From EASTER to July 30 


A term of fifteen weeks may be profitably 
spent at the 


Central Business College 


of Toronto 


N 


Plenty of time to acquire a good practical 
knowledge of Bookkeeping and other Com- 
mercial subjects. 3 

Ample time to get _up Stenography and 
Typewriting for a good commercial position. 

‘A special class from July 5 to July 30 for 
Teachers. 

Get particulars. Address | 

W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
Yonge & Gerrard Sts. 
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Easter. | 
7 e 
A grand aissiay of | FLIES 


Prices from 30c, upwards. 


= 
A), 


and other plants 


Pal m ~ tor Easter decora- 


The Steele, Briggs Seed Co., Ltd. 


| Tel. 233 


| Canada. 
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132 and 134 King St. East—Tel. 1982 


Invitations 


Spring... 
WeddINGS announcements 


Engraved in the Latest Style. 


Write for prices and samples. 


DONALD BAIN & CO., Fine Stationers 
25 JORDAN STREET 


PNEUMATIC 
TIRES ! 


Send 


OOPOOOOOSOOHOOOOOOD 


slogue, 


you'll 


“tire wis 


for our cat 


find it full of splendid 


dom” which may give you some 


pointers 


It is sure to interest 
you. 


7 


Send now. 


American Dunlop Tire Co. 


TORONTO 
Mention this paper 


POSE SDSOSSOSOSSSSOSOSOSHO ISSO IGCE 


Hothouse 


‘Tomatoes 
Mushrooms 
Rhubarb 
Lettuce 
Cress 
Green Onions 


Choice Celery 


R. BARRO 


SPSS ESHHOSS ESOS OHHSESOSH IHS $9909 OO4O086SG 


SOSSCOSHSHSOSOHSOOOOOEOOOS 


(GARDEN and 
WATER) 


MADE br 


‘The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Lta. 


105 King Street West Toronto 


We have the largest and most extensive stock of Fine Traveling and Leather Goods in 
Send for Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue. 


DINEENS’ 81 YONGE ST. 


SILK: HATS 


FOR... 
EASTER... 


10 cases newest shape Silk Hats. 


isty’ ish I 
Christy’s English Styles $5.00 


Beautiful Quality and Best Value we ever had at 
Latest American Styles at Same Price. 


W. & D. DINEEN 


SAF FORD g 


UEEN-OF RADIATORS 


ON SALE 
SATURDAY 


Open till 10 Saturday Nights. 


x , 
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WS Ped ace aea tena 


Be Fa te 4SOWCCING 


COMBINES: IN- CONSTRUCTION: €EVERY-GOOD>: POINT 
% *NOBOLTS,NO-PACKINGWILL- LAST: FOREVER- 
THE: LATEST-INVENTION: 225-SIZES., 20-PATTERNS> & 


THE-TORONTO-RADIATOR-MFG-CO™ 








| ARNETT 
| FOSTER 


| MACDONELL 





Dominion 


This illustration shows the new method 
introduced by us for cleaning carpets and 
renovating feathers and mattrasses. 


Telephone us, No. 2686, and your carpets 
will be promply taken up, cleaned and relaid 
without any annoyance or delays. 


We make over and store carpets, etc., in 
moth-proof room if desired. New carpets 
cut, sewed and laid. 


TORONTO GARPET CLEANING (0. 


44 LOMBARD STREET 
PFEIFFER & HOUGH, Proprietors. 


Telephone J. T. HOUGH, 
2636 Manager 


“ For Baby's Sake.” 4 


ABY’S OWN 
TABLETS... 


A favorite prescription of a regular prac- 
titioner, who has had a long and successful 
experience in the treatment of diseases 
pecrtiar to infancy and childhood. 

Baby’s Own Tablets regulate the bowels, 
check diarrhoea, reduce fever, expel worms, 
relieve while teething, cure colic, produce 
sleep. They are o to take, put up 
i: candy form, children just love 
them, Free sample and paper doll 
for baby’s name 

err 

BABY’S OWN POWDER. 


Che Dr. Howard Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont, 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


April 10, Mrs. Thomas Ward 
April 12, Mrs. Henry 


WARD 
LANGFORD 
daughter, 
MILLER—April 9, Mrs. W. Lash Miller 
YOUNG— April Il, Mrs. Wm. Young 


a son. 
Langford—a 


April 11, Mrs. F. C. Foster—a daughter. 
SULLY— April 4, Mrs. J. Harrison Sully 
HOLLY ER— April 7, Mrs. A. J. Hollyer—a daughter. 
HUDSON--April 4, Mr. F. W. Hudson—a daughter. 
April 8, Mrs. A. McL. Macdonell—a 


a daughter. 


daughter. 
FRYER —Galt, April 12, Mrs. J. H. Fryer 
DOBIE—April 4, Mrs. D. A. Dobie 


a son. 
a daughter. 


Marriages, 
PALMER—SNYDER 
Annie Snyder. 
WINNETT — MORISON —- April 13, 
Winnett to Edith Morison. 
FORBES--SMELLIE— March 20, Robt. John Forbes 
to Beatrice Smellie. 


April 7, Elgin B. Palmer to 


Dr. Frederick 


Deaths. 
WARREN— April 9, Lilian Graham Warren. 
WARREN —April ll, Sarah Warren. 
POLSON— April 11, Martha Jane Polson. 
RICHARDSON — April 11,Ed win Richardson, aged 33. 
PERRY—April 10, Alice D. Perry, aged 31. 
GUNN—April 8, Margaret Gunn, aged 73. 
HARVEY—April 11, Mary Harvey, aged 27. 
ADAMS— April l4, H. J. Adams, aged 68. 
CLARKSON—April 13, Benj. R. Clarkson, aged 54. 
O'HARA—April 14, Ella O'Hara. 
KIRK—April 7, Robert Kirk, aged 71, 
MILLIGAN—April 13, Wm. Milligan, aged 63. 


FUNERAL NOTICE 


The PROPER furnishing and conducting 
of FUNERALS at a cost that does not make 
them a burden an ART with us. 


W. H. STONE 
YonGE 3843 sTREET 


Telephone 932 


DIPHTHERIA—SCARLET FEVER 


Public Schools (ora | 
SPOONER’'S 


PHENYLE DISINFEQTANY 


Closed by 





NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 


a TENDERS addressed to the under- 
signed, and endorsed ‘‘Tender for the Iroquois 
Section of the Galops Canal,” will be received at this 
office until 16 o'clock on Saturday the 17th day of 
April, 1897, for the works connected with the enlarge- 
ment of the Galops Canal. 

Plans and specifications of the work can be seen 
on and after the 3lst day of March, 1897, at the office 
of the Chief Engineer of the Department of Railways 
and Canals, Ottawa, and at the Engineer's office at 
Cornwall. Printed forms of tender can also be ob- 
tained at the places mentioned. 

It the case of firms there must be attached to the 
tender the actual signature of the full name, the 
nature of the occupation and residence of each mem- 
ber of the same, and further, an accepted bank 
cheque for $100,000 must accompany the tender. 
This accepted bank cheque must be endorsed over to 
the Minister of a and Canals, and will be for- 
feited if the party tendering declines entering into 
contract for the work at the rates and on the terms 
stated in the offer submitted. 

The accepted bank cheque thus sent in will be re- 
turned to the respective parties whose tenders are 
not accepted. 

The Department does not bind itself to accept the 
lowest or any tender. 

_Contractors are specially notified that the condi- 
tion tg a | the works to be wholly completed by 
the 31st day of January, A.D. 1899, will be rigidly en- 
forced and all penalties for delay exacted. 


By order, 
ars J. H. BALDERSON, Secretary. 
Department of Railways and Canals, 
Ottawa, 20th March, 1897. 
Newspapers inserting this advertisement without 
authority from the Department will not be paid for it. 


NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 


EXTENSION OF TIME 
HE time for receiving Tenders for the Iroquois 
Section of the Galops Canal has been extended 
until Friday, the 30th day of April, 1897. 

An accepted bank check for the sum of $50,000 
must accompany each tender, instead of $100,000 as 
originally called for. 

[By order, 
_—s J, H. BALDERSON, Secretary. 
Department of Railways and Canals, 
dik Ottawa, 12th April, 1897, 

Newspapers inserting this advertisement without 
authority from the Department will not be paid for it. 


GALOPS CANAL 


NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS 
EXTENSION OF TIME 
HE TIME for receiving Tenders for the Cardinal 
Section of the Galops Canal has been extended 
until ney the 24th day of April, 1897. 

An accepted bank cheque for the sum of $75,000 
must accompany the Tender, instead of $150,000 as 
originally called for. 

By order, 
J. H. BALDERSON, Secretary. 
Department of Railways and Canals, 
Ottawa, 13th April, 1897. 

Newspapers inserting this advertisement without 

authority from the Department will not be paid for it. 


Easter Rates 


Round Trip Tickets will be issued as follows: 


TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 


(On surrender of standard form of school vacation 
railway certificate signed by principal) 


Single First Class Fare and 
One-Third 


Good going March 27th to April 17th, inclusive. 
Return until April 27th, ’97. 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


Single First-Class Fare 


Good going April 15th to 19th, inclusive. Return 


until April 20th, '97. 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 


Branch Store - 


Used every week prevents this 
Cheap. Druggists all sell it. 


a daughter. 
a son. 
April 1l, Mrs. R. L. Arnett—a daughter. 
’ 


To all stations in Canada, Fort William, Sault Ste. 
Marie, Windsor and Kast. 


“TORONTO - ONT: | |! 


kind of thing. 
201 Wellesley St. 





